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The PREFACE 


READER 


Know very well the danger of Writing in ſuch an 

age where the beſt Wits Choſe rather to be look- 

erson, then expoſe their {tock of reputation to Pub- 
lick cenſure. Nor did I deſign any to my {elf by this 
Play: It was originally Menanders in the Greek, Te- 
rence's in the Latin ; whoſegreat names gave me a Cu- 
rioſity to try how I cou'd make it run in Engliſh: A 
Friend came to my Chamber as I was upon the firſt 
AR, he ſeem'd to approve my deſign : I told him I 
found it extream eaſe to go through with : And that 
if he cou'd get it Ated under his own or anothers 
Name, I wou'd finiſh it for him : But for I know not 
what reaſons he cou'd not do it ; and I was oblidg'd 
co own it my ſelf, or my friend had loſt his third day 
The whole Play runs upon a Rape committed bye 
Lover under - & diſguiſe of an Eunuch, and an indul- 
gent Keeper, governd and Jilted by his Imperious 
Miſtreſs, which parts were ” eſſential that they cou'd 
A 2 not 


T he Preface to the Reader. 


not be omitted, nor well fitted to our Stage without 
ſome expreſſions or Metaphors, which by perſons of a 
tickliſh imagination , or over-quick ſenſe that way, 
ſeem'd toolafcivious for modeſt Ears ; I confeſs after 
| the Plays I have ſeen lately Crowded by that fair Sex: 
the exception did not a little ſurpriſe me ; And 

this ſuddain change of theirs made me call ro mind our | 
Engliſh weather, where in the ſame day a man ſhall 
Sweat in Crape, and wiſh for a Campagn Coat three 
hours after. I am very unhappy that the Ice that has 
| borne ſo many Coaches and Carts, ſhou'd break with 
my Wheel barrow : I confelsto have taken my Idea 
of Poetry more from the Latin than the French : and 
had rather be accusd of fome Irregularities, than ire 
my Reader or Audience with a ſmooth even ſtream of 
inzpid words and accidents ; fuch as one can neither 
like nor find fault with But 'Reader between what 
will not pleaſe, and what will notpals at this time ; there 
is fo little ]efr ro be ſaid on this or any other -Subject, 
that I will keep thee no longer at the Door. Go inand 
Jadge for thy elf, ſee whatthe Modeſty of this year 
takes offence art, and I am confident thou wilt with 
me congratulate the happy change. And yet abſalve 
borh the Poet and the Tranſlator from any unpreſt- 


d&entzd indecency. 
; PROLOGUE 


PROLOGUE. 


Sit not ſtrange to ſee in ſuch an Age 
b The Pulpit ger the better of the Stage ? 

Not through Rebellion as in former days, 
But Zeal for Sermcns and neglett for Plays. 
Herts as good Ogling vet, and fewer ſpies. 
] For Gealy Parents watch with whites of Eyes. 
| Here Gallants do but pay ns for your Room, 
4 Bring if you pleaſe, your own brisk wit from home. | 
FI Proclains your drunken fray's three benches round 2 | 


: What Claps yhave met with, and what puuks are ſound 
- Who are the Bully-rocks : and who gives ground. 
S We take all iz good part, and never rave: 

Tho the ſhrill Pit be louder than the Stage. 

There you m:ft ſit demare, without a word : ; 

Nor Perruque comb'd, nor Pocket tortoiſe ſtir'd 6 

Here you may give the Lye, or draw your Sword. 

Be I'd and ſenſl:ſs, huff, diimbfound, and rear ; | 
| Till aft the Lady's and ſome gallants ſcore. | 
. What free born ſubjeit, or true Engliſh heart, | 0 
| Wow d with ſuch Rights and Priviledees part a "4 

When our two houſes did divide the Town, 4 

Each Faition zealouſly maintain*d their own, c | 

We liv'd on thoſe that came t0 cry us down. 

Our Emulation did improve your ſport : 

Now you come hither but to make your Court : 

Or from. adjacent Coffee Houſes throng 

At our {curth At for « new Dance or Song. 

To ſet all right we yet could make a ſbift ; 

Had we a few good Livings in our gift. 

Tour h:arts are ours, and let whoever preach 

The young and fair will prattice what we teach. 

| Onr Play old virtsoss Rome the Eunuch am'd 

But modcft London the lewd title dammn'd. 

* Onr Author try'd his own and cou'd not hit : 
He now preſents you with ſome Forraign Wit. 
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Bellamira, 
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ACTI SCENE L 
Merriman and Keepwell. 


Merry. Ever told you, this Woman wou'd be the ruine of you : all 
[ muſt go to make her fine, and every New Gown you give, 
gets youa new Rival, 

Keepw, Thou thinkſt all Mony thrown away, that is not 
ſpent in a Tavern : thou haſt no taſt of Love, fcarce any remains of 
Luſt, or thou would'ſt never Rail at ſo Divine a Creature as my B:4a- 
mira. . ; : 

Merry. You are reſolved to go to her again; notwithſtanding the 
damn'd trick ſhe ſerv'd yu with the Sea Captain and your noble reſolu- 
tion to the contrary ? Ill ſee her hang'd firſt ! No, tho ſhe beg it a thou- 
{and times, and with a thouſand tears, Þll n'e'r go near her 

K-zepw. Did I ſay ſuch bug-words ? 

Merry. Yes, and a great mOre. 

Keepw. *'T was when ] was in my Altitudes, what ? Rehell againſt my 
Lawful Sovereign Bellamirs | I'll goto her tho, and ſhew ber I am not 
ſuch a Cully as ſhe takes me for. 

Merry. Have a care what you do: If you once begin and don't go 
chrough with her, you ſettle her Empire forever ; and when ſhe finds 
her own ſtrength, that you are not able to leave her, ſhe will uſe it like 
a Tyrant : And tho you be the injur'd party, after fix kind words and a 
falfe tear oxtwo, you mult make your peace with a Preſent of Chis or a 
French Petticoat. | : 


B Keepw. 
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Keep. Theſe are fad Truths ; but when my. Bell. frowns Ihad ra- 
ther be ina Sea-Fight for the time, Pl ſay that for. her, tho ?tis foon over. 
[ gave her but a dozen pair of Marſhal Gloves, and ſhe was in the pureſt 
Humour all day / We took the Alr 1 In the atternoafi, "Sup'tand went to 
Bed together. 

Merry. That was a pawdy toy indeed, but I fea-you'! give {o long, till 
you have nothing left. 

Keep, | had rather givea little Mony, than Lye, Flatter and Forſwear 
my Ielt as the Gallants of the Towndo : I love to go to Sleep with a 
£004 Conſcience. 

c1y, And riſe with nerd Penny in your Pocket; 1t ſhe lov'd you 
ſhe would not be {o expealive. | 

Reepw. ?Tis all to pleaſe me. Before Tknew her ſhe wore a Gown lix 
months ; and had but one poor Point of her own making. 

Acrry. Matters are well mended with her indeed ſince that time. 


Kzepw. Thad the moſt to.do to mak: her accept of an Imbroider'd 
Toy [ct. 


Merry, How ſo? ih 

Keep. She ſaid "PI" Mony-thrown away. 

Merry. And wou'd have it 1n Guineas I warrant. 

Krepw. Thou art a Witch, ſhe caresnot a Farthing for Fine Cloat! S; 
and but for tear the Women o8 the Town: ſhou'd get me rod heryw ou of 
not drels her felf'iin.a Month, '! 5. | lin! 10754 7; | 

Merry. You are too indulgent. a Keeper : the poor Sinners of thi Tow: n 
complain of you ; you raiſe the Market upon em. 

Keepw. Why what wou'da man do ? 

Merry. Let one Nail drive out another: Take me a ſteſh Wensb;a Bottle 
of Wine or two, and go hear ſome'Scandalat the Roſe+—Bur: here ihe! 
comes, who wit h one Look will confound*tt-our. Qoveces 1s 


E ater Bellamira. 


B /la. Oh, my dear Krepwell | | I am afraid thou art Jealon 14s of me, be- 
cau'e I did not let thee in ſooner ; the news'of-it pae motto: _ Durs, all 
our Maids were too few tohofd me. ©" F 1783-$ 205] 

K: «£9. Thenews of what 7 4 | '- 

B- th Of a Duel I was told rhow had(t wake: : lice Was. no 0 body to. 
rin to the Door ; but thou ſaw'tt there was-no-man with me. : : -- ; 

Keep. I faw no man indeed; but amy Wh miltaken it £ ho "not. ear” 
ane leap out of your low Window into a Boat, 4 A 

Be la. This Summer one or other is leaping into the River al nig he long, 


Keep. 


- -- 

Keep. Oh, that you lov# hike me 5 'or T like you ! 

Bell. Why my dear Keeppelf@ + fo , 

Kzep. Why, then f *d never'uſe me thus; or if you did, it wou'd noc 
tiius afMict me : my heart isas fall of Jealouſte a5 an Egg full of meat. 


Belt. Iiwear by all thats good there is no man oa Earth fo welcome to 
thele Arms, as thy dear ſelf. 


Ke-pm, Why did not you let mein ſooner then ? 
BU. I was juſt riſing out of a Bath, and I will be feen naked by no 
man Living. | 
Alerry. Kind Soul ! firſt ſhe was 1n Fits for fear you were hurt ; but 
now ſhe was coming our of a Bath, and cou'd not in modeſty let you in. 
Repu. She fell into Fits juſt as ſhecame our of her Bath. 
Bel. T have alwaies your good word : Burt had rather yoa ſhou'd ſay 
any thing of me, than killmy dear Kyrpmrell with Drinking. But now Pl! 
te!l you the buſineſs I came about : Can your Drunken Friend keep a 
Secret ? 
Merry. Tf-it be a Fruth ;. butt prove xLye, a Flam, a Wheadle, *cwill 
out : T1 ſhall tellit the next man 7 mcet. 
Beſt, My Father was a Merchant, and Breaking here in Town, my 
other went to Jamaica, and took me with her. 
Merry. - This may be kept ſeeret, | | 
Bell. There a Perſon of Quality fell 'm Love with her, and amongſt 
other Prefents,” gave her the fineſt Girl'7 ever faw, ſtoln out of Enzlazd 
by ſome Kicdnappers. | 
Reep. What arethey ? - 
Bell. Rogues that make a Trade of Stealing Children and Selling 
them. | 
Merry. Was ſhe a Gentlewoman? 
Bell. She faid ſo, and ſhe ſeem'd {o. 
K-ep. Not ſo pretty as thou art I warrant her. | 
Bell. Her Father and Mother were Dead ; her Brothers name ſhe told 
us 3 'my Mother bred her as if ſhe had bcea her own Child, ſo that moſt 
peoplethought us Sifters; 7 came back with a Friead, the oaly Perſon 1 
: had then a Concern »vith, who gave me all T have. 
Merry. Thee aretwo Whiskers ! 
* Bell. Why fo ? | 
Merry. Becauſe you were never true to one Man : nor did he ve you 
all you have : my Friend here having preſented you with two thouſand 
Pound at leaſt: 
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Bell. Will you let me go on with my Story ? My Mothes left this 
retty Creature 1/«be/!a almoſt grown a Woman, to an Uncle of mine, 
or ſome Mony that ſhe ow'd him, and cou'd not otherwiſe pay : He 

thinking ſhe might yeild a good Price,carries her over intoSpain,and there 

Sells her to one Dangerficld, who ny her and puts. her to- wait on his 

Siſter : he is now in Enz/and, and offers her me. 

| Merry. Did he know that ſhe was formerly your Companion ? 

Bell, Not in the leaſt; but ſince hearing cf my concern with you, he 
ſeeks all the excuſes he can,not to perform his Promiſe; and fays that he 
knows as {oon as I have, her he ſhall be ſlighted, and you received ; for 
he has heard how dearly I Love thee. 

Keepw. All the Town knows there is no Love loſt. Is this all ? 

Bell. No, I have a ſ{inall requeſt to thee my Dear. 

Merry. Now for a Coach, new Bed, or the Payment of an old Debt. 
Bell. You are miſtaken Sir ; cou'd Thelpit I wou'd not put my dear 
K-eepwell to the Charge of one of your Drunken Clubs ina Year. 

Merry. You ſpend it him in Coachehure, Puppy-water and Paint, every 
day of your Life. ' 

Bell, Peace, thou moving Dropſie, that wadleft with Fat, worſe than a 
Gooſe with Egg 

Merry. 1Wo man that had to do with you, e're loſt. his. Shape ; Fluxing 
and Sweating are great Preſervatives. 

Keep. This is rudeneſs and not Wit; come thouart my beſtCompanion 
and ſhe my deareſt Miſtrisf. As our modern Poet has it ; 

*« It not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in Peace, 
What is it thou woud'ſt Command ? 

Bell. Command ! only a trifling Suit I have. 

Keep: It muſt be a ſtrange one it I refuſe ir ; Is it in my power ? 

eff. It is. 

K+ep. Then ſpeak and be ſure to obtain it, as if thouask* dſt it of thy 
ſelf. I have not given theeany thing all this day. | 

- Bell. *Tis no Mony matter : there are m_ Reaſons. why I wou'd 
have this 1/ab-/1a from Dengerficld : Firſt becauſe we were bred together. 
like Siſters, and of all the Word I love her next thy dear ſelf; and if I 
cou'd reſtore her to her Friends, who I hear are very conſiderable,l doubt 
nor of a good Reward - ſo that I ſha[lnever need trouble thee for any 
thing more. | 

Merry. This is a good Wheadle. 

| Keep. But how will you get her ? You ſay Dangerfield repents him of 
his promiſe. 


Befl. 


(s) 


Befl, "Tis bur thy going into the Country for a day or two, and I ſhall 
_ ealily perſwadethat ſwaggering Fool out of her. You don't anſwer me. 

Keep What ſhou'd IT anſwer thee, thou worſt of Women ? + 

Merry. She wou'donly lie with this roaring Raſcal a Night or two, 
while y ou are in the Covntrie : can you have the heart to deny her ? 

Keep. If I deny her, ſhe] be outragions; and if I do not, I ſhall have Elks 
horns at my return. Tunderſtand you 1/abela; and you were bred up like 
Siſters,, you wou'd reſtore her te her Friends, and ſo Dazgerfield muſt be 
received, and I banyſh'd; and-why ? but that you love him better than 
ever youdid me, and are-aftraid this Young Wench ſhould get the Luſty 
Stallion from you. 

Bell. She loves me ſo, ſhe wou'd not be my Rival,.tho? in thee, young, 
kind, and handſome as thou art. 

K-xep. Is this Souldier then the only Man that made a-conſiderable Pre- 
ſent? When has my Bounty fail'd? Didnot you ask the other Day a Black« 
amoor, and then an Exxuch , out of a meer Humour , becauſe Princes 
uſe *em, and ſtraight I pawn'd a Ring to buy 'em for you ? I ſhould nos 
urge my Bounty, did IL not find that you forget it, There was a Settle- 
ment drawing t00. 

Bell. Nay, rather than you ſhall take it ill, I will Renounce this Iſa. 
bella , the dear Companionof my Youth, for. ever , and all the World: 
beſide. | 

Keep. Did not you ſay you cou'd renounce this 1/abel,, and all the 
World for me? 

Merry. Yes, rather than loſe your Settlement. 

Bef. I did ; and will, my Dear! Ican go into a Cloyfter, ſince I have 
loſt my power with you, I care not for the reſt, I'll to a Monaſtery , and 
there Pl! Pray for you.. 

Keep. I ſcorn to be out-done in Kindneſs : I.will go into the Country 
for a day or two, and let Dazgerfi:{ddo his worſt. Go into a Monaſtery | 
I had rather hold the Door my ſelf. 

Merry. When ſhe's a Nan 1ÞlI be a Froer : They all - as much, 

Keep. But, if ſhe ſhou'd, where ſhouw'd I have ſuch another Dear ,. 
Pretty, Sweet Rogue? 

Merry. There are hundreds as fine Women to be. had, by the day , by. 
the week, 'or how you will. | 

Keep. "Tis not the firſt time ſhe has threatned togointo a Monaſtery ,. 
upon diſcontents between us : 1 was forced to give her a New Bed., the. 
laſt Summer, and Plate for her Chamber, or 7 had loſt her. 

Beck, *Tis but two days, and I am thine for ever. 


Keep. 
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Keep. Hans two Jays among Friends. | | 
Bell, ? Tis I ſhall be the greatelt Sufferer , who muſt endure the Man 7 

loath, and part with fiir / love Beſides, this Dazgerfe/d 15 ſich a tron- 

bleſome quarre;ſome Fellow, 1 ſhou'd never: have one Minures quiet,” if 
you were in Town together, for ſcar of {ome miſchiet or other. 

K-ep. Navy, there wow be Bloud-ſhed every hour, that's certain; Ine- 
never cord endure a Riyal in-my Life. | 

"Bell. Tknow thou art both brave and jealous, that makes me ſo afraid 
for thee : It he ſhou'd Kill thee, poor Dear, he has nothing to loſe, and 
wour'd eafily get his Pardon ; but ſhould*ft thou Kill him, all the worl4 
can'r ſave thee, thou liait been ſuch a Wing, Belides, I am too honeſt 
3 Woman to have any intereſt at Court. | 

Keep. It ſhall never come to that, Ile away into the Country , and 2s 
it happens have alittle oulineſ(s there; 7 ſhall come up fo vigorous, and {© 
Loving ; wee'l have a Sack-Poſlet, and go ro Bod-together , tho? it be at 
Noon-day : But {ce, my Friend, the Blackamore and Eunuch be dcliver'd 
to B-llamcra in my ablence. rhe > 

Acrry. I will carry them my ſelf, and try what Mettle Bellrmira is mace 
of in his abſence: ihe is the prettieſt Wench inthe Town, and his Preſent 
will make me welcome. | 

Kyep. For two long Days and tetious Nights, Farewel. 

Bell. I fear my Kx+p vill, thou think* ſt me one of thoſe little Creatures 
of the Town ; but I] have told thee nothing-but the Truth - nor is there 
Man on Earth I wou'd preſer to thee. All /do, 15 meerly in compaſſion 
to pretty [/ave//a, 1n nope to re{tore her to her Brother, whom by ſome 
Tokens ſhe gave me, / think / have tound, and am thus } 12ht to Treat 
with.- 

| Krep. Farewel. mv deareſt B./lamira, T am gone. 
Bell, Well, now [ fe thou diſt deſcrve my Love. 


s 


Ezxtcy Cuningham and Euſtace, 


Cuz, Yoncer's Merr;man, Fat, Smooth, and looks Young till ; a very 
Brechns incarnite. 

cri; Tiwallow more Wine, tian Pills or Dyet-drink, ſit up till Three, 
ard grink my three Bot: !es. | 

Cun. T met the pretty'it Creature in New Sprin2-Gard-z ! her Gloves 
right Marſhal, her Pettico2t of the New Rich Indian Stufs, her Fan C o0- 
lambor : Angel-watcr was the worſt Sent avout her. 

lam lure the was of Quality. 

ATerry. And I warrant, you tl:ink ſhe came to meet you there? 


Cuny 


CTFA 
Cum. Not ſo: She came to take her Fortune among the Young Fel- 

lows of the Town, and Chance threw her upon me; 1 have found ſhe lies 

inthe Mall | Ms ; _— 

Merry. There are Whores of all ſorts ; but it ſhe had lainin an Alley, 
you might have more hope of her. | 

C«x. Have not you the beſt Wine and Tobacco, where you com 
 Aferry. Yes, that T have. | | 

Cy». Why then ſhowd 'y au not think, a Man that makes it his buſineſs, 
as 1 do, may have the fineſt Women * 

Merry. Ipay em well, and. get cuſtom to Taverns where 1go; a 
Wench may ſtarve that has had to do with you; no Man will venture 
- upon her, ' who has any Reverence tor his Note: Nor have you any thing 

to give 'em but the Pox, 74 | 

Cum. You can do as little to a Womanas I can give: And for your 
ſoundneſs, if Palſic, Gout, and Droplic may be called ſo, your drunken 
impotence is the reaſon of it. 

Euſt. Will this: Quarrel never be atend? Cunizzham is the Darling of 
the Ladics, and Merriman the deliglit of all good Fellows. Whats be- 
come of our Old Friend K-cpwel 2 | | 

Merry. We have loſt him : He was once an honeſt well humor'd Fellow, 
tho' he had never much Wit, but tince his Acquaintance with Bellrzzz7r a. 
_ Euſt. What, ſhe that was ſo well known ar Jamrica ! 

' Merry, That's true, but he won't believe it : She has perſwadzd him 
*was an Elder-Siſter 3 the is han-lfomer, and he more in Love with her 
than ever. You know how miſerable he was. | 

tu/t. He always grudg*d his Club, it it came to above half a Crown. 

' M:yry, How plain he went ? | | 

Eu/t. He bought all his Claaths of a Whole ſale Man. 

« Merry,” Now there's no Taylor curious enough for him. _ 

Cup. *Tis a great change, but I cannot blame him ; ſhe is a delicate 
Creature, and I was one of the firſt that Debaucked her. 

” Euft. Pthoughr you wow'd not have conteſs'd {o much Age. 

Cay, T mean I was one of the tirſt had her, afrer ſhe came over : ſhe; 
Evy*d me dearly, '60r Rogne, but T was rot able to maintain her. 

Meyry. One man way as well fatisfie, as maintaia her ; ſhe's the mo{t 
expenſive [adeT ever knew ; ſhe has run Kyepwelt a thouſand Pound in 
Debt within this Iwelve.month:;; I have beenat a wotul parting betweeir 
them, © RED £90195 MOToR 7; £7 oBIY 
Can, Hehronguthritt hor oF T hope'? For T go and Sup» th:ts formal 
tires, upon the old account She is one of my P1z Allez. | 


Merry: 


eee Foe 
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Merry. No; ſhe has turn'd him off for two days: he has left an Eunuch 
in Town, which I am to preſent her for him anon. : 

Cur. Tle tell you a Secret ; T had like to, havebeen ſurprized there by 
Keepwell himſelf ©ne now; we were juſt got to Bed together. 

'Fuft. And how got you off ? | | 

Can, She made hm Knock half an hour at the Door , whiPſt I leapt 
out of one of her lower Windows into a Boat that waited for me Bur 
Merriman, you muſt ſay nothing upon honour, now you are truſted. 

Merry. Not I, I have told him of thy lying with her and Forty others, 
an hundred times, and he will never believe me; he is the moſt incorri- 
gible Cully, I begin to be of her ſide. 

Cur. Twill drink a Bottle more with thee at Night for that: A Man 
ef honour ſhou'd always take the Ladies parts, 

: << What made you run away ? I thought you had been allowed to 
viet. | | 

Cx. T am fo, but not in my Shirt and Night-Gown, as I was with her. 

She was juſt out of a Bath, the Sweeteſt, Whiteſt, Plumpeſt, Kindeſt 
Rogue. 

Eſt *Twas a Damn'd diſappointment. 

Cx. Not quite, [ took my leave of her like a Gentleman. 

Merry. T wonder Kyepwell continues ſound, coming after thee in this 
manner. 

Cur. There was a Plague in Sixty Six, but what 1s that to London now? 
there was a Fire too: butit is ſince new Built, and more beautiful than 
ever ; are not you Sober now, tho? you were Drunk laſt Night? 

Mev ry. Not quite. 

Can. A Diſh of Coffee or two will make you ſo, and do you think 
there's no Redemption in other Caſes ?. 

When they were firſt acquainted, I Writ all his Billet doux: for him, 
for Keepwell you know has nothing but the Purſe and Dotage of a good 
Lover ; hewou'd give me now and then five Guineas for a Song, for her, 
which Ilet her know was mine; when I ſaw her next, we Laught at the 
poor Fool together. 

Merry. T'le ſay that for him, he is fitted with a Friend and a Miſtreſs. 

Cx. You know he 1s but a dull filly Fellow. | 

Merry. And theretore you may very honeftly pretend Friendſhip, bor- 
row his Money and lye with his Miſtreſs. 

Cux. A Pious Citizen that goes to Church twiceaday, will play the 
Koave 11 a Fargain; a Lawyer take your Fee, and for a good Sum of Mo- 
ny, be abſent when your Cauſe is try*d ; a Parſon Marry you to a great 
(> 


C9) | | 
Fortune Without a Licence; We are all Rcgues in our way, and I chnſeſs 
Woman is my weak fide; And yonder goesan odd Fellow, with a very 
pou Wench: what a Tols ſhe has with her head, and a jett with her 
breecn ! 
Merry. *Slight, "tis Smoothly, Dangerfiela's man, carrying that pretty 
Creature to B-{Uamira, for a Preſent trom his Maſter. 

Cun. She has as good a Face as Bcl/amira her ſelf. 

Euſtace's Man brinss him a Note. 

Fuft. Smallwit, Wilaman , and Lyonel, have ſent their excuſes, and 
cannot Dine. 

Merry. Let's give the Houſe ſomething , and Dine there to Morrow : 
I am invited 10 a Veniſon-Paſty, anda dozen-bottles among Four. 

Cu. I have ſome Ladies to Entertain at Kn/2htsbridge; and hate a 
naſty Tavern, 


Euft. Since you are all provided for, Ile ſhift, for my ſelf. [ Exenxt. 


; Enter Bellamira and Thisbe. 


B:1. He's _ and we are free as Mountain Air. 

This. You have abſolute Dominion over him; but to make him acceſſary 
to his own diſgrace, was ſuch a Maſterpiece ! 

B:{{. Now will he entertain a better opinion of me than ever : he'le 
think Ido nothing without his conſent, ſince I once ask'd him it, and in 
{o nice a Point. | _ 

This. What ſaid Merryman, my (ſweet Guardian ? 

Belt, All he cou*'d, you mult take him off for me. 

This. T am but his ſecond FInclination ; a Drawer in a good Tavern has 
more Intereſt in him, than I. , 

Bell. But Kyepmell is the Loyaleſt Cully ! nothing will make him 
Muriny. 

This, Sure you think he can read inno Book but his own, or you durſt 
rever uſe him fo. 

B:H Thereare few of thoſe Clerks now-adays : this isa Learned Age. 
When ſaw you Curingham ? 

This. He comes ſometimes and profeſtes his Love and Soundneſs to. me. 

Bell. Believe him in neither, they ſay he's a falſe Fellow. 

1 his. Theard he was — a great Servant of yours. 

B-Yl. What a Lying World.this is ! I never ſaw hum in my Life. 


This. That's ftrange and live about this Town. 
Bell. Ts hehandſome ? Black ? or Fair ? 
This. Between both. 
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Bef. Has he much Wit ? 
Thu. As if you did not know ! 

Bef. I (wear, not I. 

This Jiting Devil! Ia not know him ſo well fora Thouſand Pound : 
but *tis the Trick of moſt of *em; tho they own Tw eniy, they will for- 
{wear ſome one. 

Bel, Oh, that T had thy Youth, and Beauty ' 

Thi. You have enough of both, conſidering your Judgment and Ex- 
pcrience. 

Bel. We Women are eaſilieft deceived, when we are moſt worth it : 
Cunning and Wrinkles come together. | 

This. You have no reaſon to complain ; all the young Fellows that 
come out of Fraxce, pay Tribute to you, as certainly as to the Gi oom- 
Porter : T wonder Ke-pre//1s never told of it. 

Bef. He has been told it a hundred times: Two or three Staries that 
the Authors have not been able to make out , have don me great Service ; 
and fo confirn*d my Empire. ; 

This. But you are in continual fear. 

Be!/. T have broke him of all his Cenforious - 

This. That was a great Polit g-in'd ; bur how 

Bl. T tel him ſuch a one will Cheat him, another will bring h1m into 
Quarrels, a third ſpeaks ill of tum behird his Back, a fourth 1s obnoxious 
tothe great ones, and will hinder his P:efcerment : So that I have ſcarce 
lett him one Friend that will tell him a true word. 

Thx. You are a great Politician. 

Bel. There goes more to our Trade, than a good Face : I have known 
many of theſe unthinking Butrerflyes, DeDauch'd, Pox'd, and in Goal, 
the ſame Summer : Let's up into my Chamber ; I mult ſet my felt out 
for Danzerfi:id he'l be here anon. 

This. Will you uſe the Paint was ſeat in by the French Woman this 
Morning ? 

Bell. By all means : Lying and Painting are ſure Baits to Catch a Fool 
with. 

This. What ſort of Fellow is that Danger field ? 

Bel, A Bean Garcon of Fifty, with-a Blew Chin, ſtiff Beard, nid fo 
forth..-—--Loves the Old Faſhion'd Greaſy way of giving Treats, will 
DanceC ountry Dances till he Sweat like a Running Foot-man ; tires him- 
ſelf firſt, and then makes Love. | | 

This. They ſay he has been Hanſome. |} y 

Bell. *T was ſo long ago every Body has forgot it, but himſelf: He 15a 
pre» 
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pretender to Wit; but his is worſe than none: as a Country Scraper 1s 
worſe than no Muſick art all. | 

This. And yet this Fellow tor a little Mony, 

Bell, No, tor a great deal of Mony. I wilt make the Preſents he gives 
me, my Baits to Catch others with : fine Cloarths and rich Furniture, are 
great Provocatives to thoſe that don't pay for'em, which are the Men for 
our I urn, 

This. Like the Gentlemen that live in Town, you have your pleaſure 
in one place, and receive your Rent from an other : *cis the way to have 
your 1 enement thrown 1rto your Hands. 

Befl. Reepvell has taken a Leaſe for Lite, and laid ouc ſo much in Im- 
provemtnts, thar Iam ſecure of him; and forthe relt, they ſhall pay me 
as they are Able. | 

This. My Guardian and I have now and then a ſmall Quarrel,about my 
keeping you ſo much Company. 

Bell. What, Merryman ? ] thought he had made Love to you. 

Thi. He Jos ſometimes. 

Bell, He has thea forfeited his Charter and ought to Talk no more like 
a Guardian. 

This. Perhaps he dos not like it as a Lover, 

Bell. Does he not ſee that we Govern the Town ? ' have Power and 
Plenty follow us ? we Viſit, Dance, Play at Cards, go to Hide-Park, 
St. James's, and Sup together, and are a World among our Selves. 

This. Burt like the Inhabitants of the other World, you-neither Marry, 
nor are given in Marrige ; and he wou'd have me fit for a Husband. 

' Bell. Ger Mony enough and you can never want a Husband. A Hus- 
Land is a good Bit to Cloſe ones Stomach with, when Love's Eeaſt fs 
over. Who wou'd begin a Meal with Cheeſe ? Come into my Chamber; 
and I will inſtruQ chee farther in theſe Myſterics. 


em — —_—_—— 


AGT It, SCENES 
Keepwell, and Merrymay. 


H A T, not gon yet ? hovering like a Ghoſt, about your 
Treaſure ? | 

Kep. I ftay'd to ſee how my Preſents took : you have deliver'd 'em, 
I hope, what ſays my B:lamira ? © A Merry... 


Merry. 


' 
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Merry. The Meat's hardly out of my Mouth, and T am for no Exerciſe 
upon a full Stomach : ?tis too far to walk yer, 

A.cep. Take a Coach, 

Merry, That's as bad as the Rack, toa Man oof my Intemperate, and 
Voracious Appetite : I am fo full I ſhould ſpill Terlo at every jolt. We 
drank Gallons a piece. | 

Krep. You are Drunk thea. | 

Merry. No, Sober enough to be your Worſhip's Pimp, and diliver 
your Humane Gelding to Befamira. 

Kzep. But.will you go about it Inſtantly, and make haſt ? 

Aerry, Survey my Bulk : it was not built for haſt ; 
 *Tis the flow produ& of Tuns of Claret, Chines of Beef, Ven'ſon- 
Paltyes, and {o-forth. 

Aeep. Now you arein this humor, you will talk ſome Wit to her aad 
ſpoil all. 

| Aerry. Tle be there, before you are half a Mile out of Town, and ſay 
the ſweeteſt things of you ! 

Keep. Thou think'ſt I cannot leave my BeYamira, now it comes to the 
Point. 

Merry. T am ſomwhat doubtful. 

Krep. Yes if it were for three days, now I am reſolv'd. 

Merry. What, a whole three days ! Thou haſt a Heart of Iron. 

Keep. Cou'd you be Sober ſo long ? 

Aferry. Yes to ſave the Nation , or fo. 

Keep. Nothing leſs ſerve the turn ? 

Merry. Yes or to oblige Mrs. 7 hisbe, my Charge. 

' Keep. Thou haſt always Wine and Women in thy Head together : a 
ſure ſign thou are but an indifferent Tilter-----Well, I am in haſt, be ſure 
you go, and omit nothing that may endear my ſmall Preſent to her. Exit 

Merry. He's gon ; but here comes our Rival's Servant, with that Beauty- 
ful young Creature, again: It ſeems Belamira was not at home. I le ſtep 
aſide and obſerve her. 


Exter Smoothly, ad Iſabella. 


* Smooth. There isas much difference between Man and Man, as between 
Man and Beaſt : This Fool my Maſter gives away this pretty young, Crea- 
ture, toa ſtale Wench, I am but a Servant, and mult obey ; but were I 
to chule, ; 

I/z. Peace, Impudence ; were I to chuſe, Pde chuſe a. Halter before 
either of you. ; 
Smooth, 
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Smooth, T was not always thus a Servant, as you ſee me, Þ am a Gentle- 

man, an once had an Eſtate, but now *ts gon, mult live on others, as 
others did on me. 

I/a. Perhaps ſo. | 

Smooth. Tnow am fain to Lye, and Flatter for my Bread, ſhift for my 
Cloaths, and humor every Idle C oxcomb to get a Piece or two : Does my 
P:tron loſe? Fortune favours Fools: Does he Win ? [{weet is his hand, and 
happy are lus Servants. Is he Dwarfifh ? his Strength is the more compaQt: 
Is he Tall? ſuch the firſt Monarch's were, when Kingdoms went by 
Choice: Is he Ugly, and Witty which muſt ever be ? ſuch 0v:d was, 
w_ Julia fo priz?d: Is he Hanſom ? ſuch was Adonis, whom fair eas 
Lov'd. 

Ia. And were you never Cudgel'd, for this nauſeous Flattery ? 

Smooth, There are a ſort of Men who think themſelves the firſt in all 
kinds, and are the laſt ; theſe I get acquainted with: nor do I attumpt to 
pleiſ&em with my Wit, but win their hearts an cafier way, by Applaud- 
10g theirs If any of'em tell an old Tale, that T have Rezd in Print, 
ſtraight I never heard any thing ſo well, and liſten to it as if it were my 
Fathers laſt Will and Teſtament. Does he offer at a Jeſt ? I dye with 
Laughing, before his Mouth opens. Does he walk Home, without tak- 
ing Cold ? he is hardy and fit to be a General. 

[{zs. You are a fine Rogue all this while ! And what clle ? 

S$»9th. Tn ſhort, I ſay as they ſay , deny what they deny, like what 
they like, and if they diſpraife it again, I am ready to do ſo too ; and find 
my account very well in it ; while thoſe Fops, that are ford of ſhewing 
their own Wit, are hated by all my Cuſtomers ; who are the onely Mcn 
there's any thing to be gotten by. 

Merry. This is a notable Fellow ; an1 if he finds Men Fools, 1s enough 
to make*'em Mad. : 

Iſs. Were [ a Man, I had rather dye than ſel] my words, and proſtitute 
my Voice to every Fool. . 

Smooth. Don't Lawyers, Phyſitians, and Courtiers, when they take 
Mony for a good Turn, ſell their words ? There was a blunt Comrade of 
mine of your mind ; but I found him the other day all in Rags, not a 
Peny in his Pocket, nor a Friend to helphim : I have nothing, and yet 
want nething ; ſtrong and able; other Mens Meat, and Drink, and Wives 
ſerve my Turn. 

I/a. Leave your Prating, and move forward. 

Smooth. Sure you are ſome giſguis'd Princeſs, you take npon you fo. 


' Iſa. What I am I know not, and am only ſure I am milerable. 
Smooth, 
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Smooth, What's here my Rivals Friend Merrymas , before Bellamir*; 
Door ? x. knew him when I was laſt in Town. 

Y our moſt Humble Servant Worthy Sir. 

Merry. Yours, honeſt Smoorhly. 

Smooth, Will you no+ goin ? 

Merry. T have no buſineſs at preſent. 

Smocth. You may be welcome, for y our Friend Kyeprel's ſake. 

Do you ſee nothing here you wou'd not ſee ? 

Merry. Nothing but thy ſelf. 

Smooth. You keep your old blunt way ; but, look you what here 
is! Look you what hereis ! What will not B:{{mirs do for ſuch a 
Bribe ? | 

Merry. Every Dog has his day : 

Smooth. Let me not keep you here, you were going ſome where elſe. 

Mcrry. Not I. bo 

Smooth. Pray then, will you Introduce me to Madam Bellamira ? 

Mcrry. You need not fear admittance, with ſuch a Preſcar, 

Smooth. But perhaps you ſtand here, to ſee that no man brings any 
Meſſage from Darge fic/a. LR 

Merry. You are pleaſant ! butif I did Pde Cudgel you farther off. 

Smooth. He is Angry, and the Fat Fool is Stout : Ple not provoke him, 

F xeunt Smooth. and I/abella. 

Merry. Yonder's Lionel, KtepwelPs younger Brother, he comes in haſt, 
and {cem's to have ſomthing in lis Head . 

Enter Lionel. 

Lionel. Tam undone ! ruin'd ! I have loſt the fight of this Pretty Crea- 
ture, and ſhall never find her more ! which way ſhallT go ? whom ſhall 
| enquire of ? what ſhall T do, to have a Glimps of her ? T have only this 
comfort ; where ere ſhe 1s, ſhe 1s too Beautiful to be long ConceaPd. 
From henceforth, T blot all former Faces our of my heart : T am tir'd with 
thele daily Beauties of the Town, whom we ſee Painted and Patch'd in 
the Afternoon in tlie Play houſe, in the Evening at the Park, and at Night 
in the Drawing-room ; fo that we have half enjay*d'em before we ſpeak 
tem 

Merry. Loſt ! Undone ! Beautiful ! T am ſure IT heard theſe words plain : 
he is in Love, and after the manner of that ſcrt of Madimen is talking to 
tuntelt, of his Miſtreſs; It he be we ſhall have fine work : there are Ten 
Reeprelts 1a that Lionel ; he'l commit Rapes, Burglaries, Fire houſes, or 
apy thing, but he] have her ; and for Mony, he'l throw it away like Dirt. 
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I pity his poor Father ; bat he Grudg*d his Mony for honeſt Terſe, and 
{o he's right enough ſerv'd. | 

Lion. Eternal Palſtes on that Cunizeham?s Hands, may he never be able 
to put his Dice into the Box ; but when he does may he throw out for 
ever. May he Win of Beggars and lofe to Bullies, and dote on Whores 
as Rotten as himſelf. But I was mad to mind him: how Tenvy yon” 
Mcrryman, whole {luggiſh Blood moves in an even {tream , and never 
knows theſe Storms ! 

Merry. What's the matter ? you look as if you were Drunk. 

Lion. Tam worſe ; I am mad; Iam ary thing ; Tam in Love, 

Merry. How Keepnell will Laugh at you ! But with whom ? 

Lioz. Not with a ſtale Wench, like him ; nor any of the little Tinſel, 
ſhort Liv'd Beauties of the Town, {queez'd into ſhape by Taylors, and 
{tarv'd into it by their Mothers. 

Merry. How then ? 

Lion» A new turn of a Face, unknown till now to Nature's ſelf, in all 
her Numberlels Varieties. 
 Megyry. *Tis wond*erous ; you are Maul'd ; Crpid has ſhot you with a 
Blunderbus. 

Lion. What Eyes! Teeth, white------ 

M rry Asanew Tobacco-pipe _ £0 

L iox. Peace Prophane Wreteh , thou art not fit to mingle in theſe Vi. 
ſteries. Her own Complexion ; - her Body ſolid and full of Juice ; the 
Nobleit Fabrick of unſtinted Natrre ! 

Merry. Her Age ? 

Lion. Seventeen. 

Merry. I have drunk excellent Hockamore of that Age. 

Lion, Daman thy dull Hcckamore and thy baſe Jaded Pallat, that affets 
It ; Cou'd [ but get this Divine Creature into my hands, by Fraud, Force, 
Price, Prayer, any way ſo that I enjoy her, I care nor. 

Merry. Who is ſhe ? ſhe may be a Perſon of Qua'ity , and you may 
bring an old houſe upon your head | | 

Lion. *Tis but a Duel or two that way ; and if her Relations be Nu- 
merous, we'l Fight Six to Six, and make an end on't. 

Merry. What Country Woman is ſhe * 

Lion, I know not. 

Merry. Where does ſhe live ? 

Lion. I can't tell, 

Mcrry. We are upon a very cold Scent : where did you ſee her ? 

Lion. Tn the Street ; with a Servaat behind her. 
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Merry. How come you to loſe her ? 
Lions. That's it I was Curling at, as I met you : Nor do T think there 

is a Man whom all the Stars.conſpire againſt like me. What Crime have 

I committed, to be thus Plagwd ? 

M-rry. The Stars are Pretty Twinkling Rogues, that light 'us home, 
when we are Drunk ſometimes, but neither care for you, nor me, nor 
any man. | 

Lyon. You know Cuninghim ? | 

M-rr;. Tntimately : a good honeſt Fellow ; a little too much a Servant 
tothe Ladies, gtven to Gaming. 

Eton. Pox of his Character ! 

Merry. The Pox is part of his CharaRer indeed, but I had forgot that. 

L yon. Will you not icr me go on with my Story? This Fellow me-ts me 
in the nick of time, while I was tollowing this Divine Creature, pulls me 
alide, an tels me I muſt be his Second; I go with him, we Fight, Difarm 
Our Men, but when I came back the Bird was flown . nor cou'd I learn 
any News of her. 

Merry, That's very unlucky. 

Lion. ? [was a Dilaſter never to be recover'd, a Total over-throw to all 
my happineſs: I had not ſeen him neither theſe ſix Months. 

Mcrzy Why did you not refule him ? 

L ion, He's a Malicious Fellow, and wou'd haye told the whole Town 
of it, it Thad ; it was Impoſſible. TI loſt her in this Streer. 

M rry. Are you ſure of that ? Plebe Sober a Twelve Month, if this be 
not the very young Woman D.2zerfield preſented this Afterioon, to Belxs 
mira, your Brothers Miſtreſs. 

L:i9n. There was a Man follow'd her. 

Merry. The very fame : and that was his Servant Smoothly. 

Lioz. You know her then ? 

Merry. Net I; but I know whither ſhe went 

| Lion. Doit know where ſhe is, my Dear Merrymax ? 

Merry, Don't I tell you ſhe was preſented to Bellamira by Dangerfeld, 
your Brother's Rival ? | 

Liox. A Mighty Prince this Danzerfiel/d, that is able to mak ſuch a 
Preent ; My Brother will have a hard time orc. 

Mcrry. You wou'd lay ſo indeed, if you ſaw his Prefent. 

Lion, What 1s 1t ? 

Merry. An Eunuch. 

Lion. What, that Tlfavour'd Fellow he bought yefterday, thar looks 
like an old Woman or a Ginney Ape ? 
Merry. The ſame. Lion. 
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Liax, He that earries him will be kick'd out of Doors with his Preſent. 

Merry. T hope not ſo ; for IT have'promigd to diliver him. 

&i0n. I'did not know Bellamir: was our Neighbour. 

Merr. She is lately come hither. 

Lion. Is ſhe very handſome ? 

Merr. She is aol 1 

Lion. Not comparable to. mine. 

Merr. That's. your jfancy : Of Children Miſtreſſes, and Religions our 
own are ſtill the beſt. 

Lion. But is there no way to come at her ? Thou uſelt to be goo4 art a 
dead lift : Ple Fire rhe houſe and then at leaſt I ſhall ſee her again, 

Merr. Violent waies are to be us'd at laſt: Ple ſee what I can do for 
you. 

Lion. Ohhappy Eunuch ! that art to live in the ſame houſe with this 
Divine Creature. | 

Mcrr. Why {o? the nearer he 1s to a fine Woman, the more ſenſible 
muſt he be of his loſs. ; 4: 

Lioz, But hel ſee continually his fair fellow Servant, fit by ſometimes 
and talk with her, eat with her, and it nothing <lle, ſleep near, and 
hear her breath. 

Mecrr. What it T ſhould make you this happy man ? 

Lion, It is Impoſſible : but ſpeak ; men aſl recovery are pleas'd to talk 
of Remedies. 

Mcrr. Tam intruſted to preſent this Eunuch to Be//amira: whatif you 
put on his Cloaths, and went with me in his room ? 

Lion. Td gladly change Conditions, Fortunes, and every tning but one 
with him. | 

Merry. I will preſent you inſtead, of him ; and you ſhall injoy thoſe rare 
Felicities you reckon'd bur up now, you ſhall ſitby her, dreſs and undrcf$ 
her, touch, play with, and ſleep near her ; your age and Face wil ealily 
paſs you for an Euauch, and ſormwhat mend your Brother's iI-favour'd 
Preſent. | 

Lion. Youſay right : I never knew a better deſign ;. let's about it 1n- 
ſtantly, undreſs me, dreſs me, and bring me to her immediately. 

Merr. Youare too hot : I was bur in jelt all this while. | 

Lion. Cut my Throat, Stab me, if thou wilt not go on with this defign. 

Merr, Let me think a little : Is not this Plot too fine ſpun to hold ? you 
muſt be gelt indeeg, or *rwill.neyer paſs ; you will betray your ſelf, 

Licn. Never fear it, my Face is not ſomuch as known among, '*em, the 
Plot is admirable, and cannot fail, what md” do there, ifI were gelt * 

| Merr 
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Merr. You might look upon, touch, and ſleep near your fair Fellow- 
Servant. 

Lton. That won't do: I muſt and will enjoy her ; thou'lt hear of me 
in Bedlam elle. 

Mery. I ſhall have all the blame : beſides, *tis a diſhoneſt ation. 

L:on Toſave a Friend's |:fe, is an honeſt action: nor can it be ant 
wrong, 10 Cozen thoſe that Cezen ail the World. 

Merr. Ple ſerve you for oncc ; bur if any miſchief comes on't, thank 
your ſelt 

Lion, Tl: dye, and never accuſe thee. 

Merr. You are ſtrangely ſmitten at the firſt fight ! 

Low. No. I ſaw her once when I was laſt in Spain, kneel'd by her at 
Mals, and talk*d of Love to her; but couPd net learn her Name or Qua- 
lity : oext day, ſhe {aid ſhe was to come for Exglarnd. 
I might have been dreſt,and there by this time, le'ts away. Exeunt 


Exter Bellamira, Iſabella, «nd Thybe. 


Bell. My deareſt I/abe/ls | now I have gotten thee here, Teou'd hug 
thec to pieces. 

1/a. T am your Slave, your Servant, and all my Hopes the Creatures of 
your Goodneſs. 

Bell. How did thy Youth and Beauty ſcape the roaring Danger field ? 

1/a. He plac'd me with his Siſter in the houſe, and ſhe took care of me ;; 
but if at any time he offer'd to be rude, I held a Dagger to my Breaſt, and 
vow'd to kill my elf. 

Bell. How chance he did not take it from thee ? 

1/a. He did, and thenT vow'd I'de ſtarve my ſelf to Death : he laugh'd 
at me a while ; but when he ſaw me pale, and weak, fully reſolv'd to 
periſh, he gave it me again : and ſo eſcap'd. 

Bell. My 1ſabella, tell me truly, wert thou ner in Love ? 

Iſa. What mean you, Madam ? 

Bell. Did*ſt thou never find a Man more Charming than the reſt, whoſe 
every word reach'd through thy Ears, thy Heart, whom thou cou'd't fit 
and gaze upon all day, and ſigh, and wiſh fer all night ? 

Ia. T have ſo many defetts already, why will you preſs me to own a 
weakneſs, perhaps you will deſpiſe me for : 

Bel. No, I my ſelf have been in Love, and have had alwaies ſome one 
Friend to whom I wou'd gladly ſacrifice what I got from others. 

1/a, If rhat be to bein Love, I never was. 

Bel. 
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Be. That's our way, who know the Perjuries and Villanies of Men : 
How they all begin alike, with Vows, Oaths, and Proteftations ; and 
end alike with Slights and Scorns and Falſhood : ſome difference there 
my be for a while, but no preat matter. 

[/a. And are they all of this deceitful make ? 

Bell. All that ever I met with ; What is it a falſe hearted Man won't 
ſwear to ſueh a pretty young Creature as thou art ? 

Ia. And will they Lye too, when they have Sworn? 

BeZ. Moſt certainly; but we that have experience, mind words no more 
than they themſelv*s do, and only regard their Preſents. Say a kind thing! 
_ pitiful Fellow can do that : give me a Man that will do a kind 
thing 


Enter Thisbe. 


Thif. Are you upon that ſfubje& ? I have a couple of Servants, one is 
as much too Lean, as the other is too Fat ; I wou'd not loſe one of *em for 
the World, they are Admirable in Conſort, Grumbling Baſe, and Squeak- 
ing Treble. 

Be/{. What, Merrymaz your Guardian and Cuningheam? - 

Thiſ. The ſame; Men.of Wit both : one a plain ſubſtantial Drunkard, 
T am ſure to hear of him when he gets a Bottle in his Head, for then he 
on _ of Women; as Cowards do of Quarrelling, and moſt common- 
y I am ihe. | 

Bell How does the other behave himſelf ? 

Thi{. He's ſeldom in a condition to drink Wine ; but he will fit a whole 
Afternoon at Cards, and ſay the ſofteſt things ! 

Bell, And the ſharpeſt behind your back. 

Thif. *Tis all one for that, *tis like I am even with him at the Years 


Pnd. 
Bell, But prety 1/abe/ls will not make her Confeſſion to us. 

I{a- *Tis not worth your hearing. When I was Sold to Dangerfield by 
your wicked Uncle, in Sp4iz I ſaw a man, _ 

B U. That's my dear Girl ! Come up with it. 

I{a. Of the Divineft Form thele Eyes hade're beheld. | 

Thiſ. Ne'r beaſham'd : Love, like the Small Pox, fince 1t muſt be, is 
beſt had while we are young. | ; 

Ia. He Kneel'd by me one day at Maſs, and look'd, and ſaid, and 
fgh'd,the kindeſt things ! He ſeem'd ſurpris'd with me, asI was Charm'd 
with him. : 

Bell, Damn'd wheadling Rogue! = all this at firſt ſight I _—_—_ 

| 2 | 6. 
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Iſa. We never met, but then : next day I came'for England : but ſore 
I never {ſhall be won to love another. 

Bell, Pretty Innocence ) this isa Nation of ſuch men thou talk'ſt of ; 
every Street afords a dozen of *em. Come,.thou ſhalt Love, and Love, 
and Love again, never fear it. 

Thi/. We ſhew her the Park, the Play-houſe, and the Drawing-Room. . 
© Bl}, She needs no Paint, for Complexion, but *twill not be amiſs to 
touſe Juniper Water, for good Humor, ſhe is ſo melancholy, and loots as 
it ſhe vw ould not bc acquainted. 

Tb;f. It is ft men make the advance. 

B !/. Some are fuch Jades, they muſt be Spur'd up, with a quick. Eye, or 
watiton Glance. 


Enter Silence and Betty. 

Silence, Madam the PiRture drawer ſtaies for you : he faies you need 
not it above half an hour. 

Thif. this is ſome new Intrigue : Who is this PiCture for ? 

Bell. Tt was begun for KepwTell, but T have promiſed it to Dangerficla. 
T hate the boiſtrous Fool, he may have that, but never the Original, the he 
ſhall pay for every.Inch ont. Ex. ah bit Silence and Betty. 

Betty. We are Servantsand mult be diligent in our Calling. I am ſorry 
we arc like to be troubPd with this puling T/abel/a, there's more ado with 
her, then with my Miſtreſs herſelf : ſhe 1s ſo proud and Melancholly,one 
Can't get 2 word from her in a day. 

£//. Who canblame her ? ſhe is well Born of a good Family in Dewvon- 
ſvo:1re ; her Farther and Mother dy'd when ſhe was a Child,fhe has no friend 
Jett but her Brother, and him ſhe knows not where to'fing yet, and 1t ſhe 
thou'd, *cis doubtful alter being fo long loſt, 'whether he wou'd own her 
NOW. | 
{-Brry. As the World goes *tis like he may be willing to fave her Por-- 
t1ON 
S:/. She has nothing at preſent to Cepend: npon, but the” Friendſhip of 
B:l{amira © and it: ſhe be vertuous, as I believe ſhe 1s, what a trouble muſt 
Fiatbe coher ! Go and lee if ſhe wants any thing. 
B-tty. Let's both go TI hate a ſtrange Face. 
S:/; Elpectally tit be better than your own, Exeunt' 
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AC] Il, SORE 
Dangerfield, and Smoothly, 


Dang. Fear poor Befamira will lay it to Peart, I have not ſeen her 
yet : how does ſhe like my Preſent ? | 
Smoorh. She is Raviſh'd with it : yet ſeems to Priſe the Giver Incom- 

parably beyond the Gift. 

Dany. Ple ſay that for Dangerfiela, and a Figue for him, he makes his 
Preſents with tlie beſt Grace of any Man in Exg/ana, they are always well 
recetved. | 

Smeoth, T have obſerv*d it ever. A Beating 1s better taken from you 
then any Man living. 

Dazz. ithank*em for that ; who dares do otherwiſe ? 


Enter Merry man aza Lionel. 


Merry, Hold your Countenanee, tor yonder's Dangerfield. | 

Lion. Never doubt me': Tho I could laugh heartily, at this Martial 
Dreſs, and Furious Meen. 

Dans. What ever was bravely pertorm'd in the Army. I {till had the 
Honour on't ; the General wou'd have it ſo: to others he was not fo 
Favorable. TT 

Smooth. He that has your Wit, will make a {mall Service go a great 
way ; and often Reap in ſafety, the-Fruit of other Mens dangers ' . 

Dazxg. Right : Not but. I venture my Body as bravely as the meaneſt 
Soldier, when the General will let me, but, to ſay the Truth he ſeldom 
will, he loves me ſo Intirely, | 

Smooth. You charge as it you were Shot-free. 

Dane. *Tis my Comfort, that he that Shoots one Bullet into me, may 
chance to drive another out. The General- wares me next his Heart, ang 
often Truſts the Army to my ſingle Conduct: | 

Smooth Tt ſhews he is well Skil'd in Men. * 

Dang. And if at any time he's Tir'd with Impertinence of Suitors ; 
the Noiſe and'tumults Incident to his great Charge : he ſteals away with 
a Friend or two to me, there he unfolds his Wrinkled-Brows and Steeps 


his Cares in Wine within my Tent. 


Smooth. 


( 22 ) 

Smooth. The General, it ſeems, underftands his Pleaſure, and knows 
good Company. | 

Daxz. No Man better. The Officers began to Envy me, and Mutter 
ſome od things; ſpeak out the Boldeſt of 'em dare not. How does this 
Feather become me ? 

Smooth. Moſt ViRtoriouſly ; You look like the Black Prince when he. 
had juſt Plum*d the Prince of Dcamark 

Dang. Thou art a pretty Hiſtorian, I have been told I am like him: 
but Vle tcll thee, a certain young Captain , Bolder then the reſt , ſeein 
me Gay and Frolick, laſhing every Body with my Wit, as thou know'|t 
my way is ; Sneer'd me in the Face, and ask'd me, if I wou'd never have 
Sown my wild Oats? I told him I cou'd never Sow'em in a better time, 
than when there was ſuch a Gooſe as he by to pick*'em up. 

Smooth Ha, ha, ha! You put the Gooie upon him finely there ; but 
what ſaid he ? 

Dang. Nothing : the whole Company Laugh'd on my ſide; and he 
ſmeak*d away like a Dog, with a Bottle at his Tail. 

Smooth. Ple ſay that for you, You are the beſt at Repartees ! 

Merry. This is the moſt Flalttering Knave, and Dangerficld the greateſt 
Coxcomb, I ever ſaw. 

Lisn. He Swallows any thing : they are well met. 

Daxz. Did never hear how I ſerv'd the Collonel, at Bartholowen.- 
Fair ? 

Smooth. (He has told it me Fifty times ; but I muſt prepare to Laugh 
at it again.) Never Sir ; I long to hear it, 

Dazxz. I had a pretty Wench with me ; he ſtar'd her in the Face ſome- 
what Rudely : at laſt T told him, I wonder'd he that was but but a Hare 
himſelf, ſhou'd have a mind to a Cony ! 

Merry. That's one of the vileſt Quibbles, I ever heard. 

Lion. Let's hear how that Rogue will Flatter him for it. 

Smooth. Ha, ha, ha ! You hadas good have call'd hm Coward : a 
Hare is the fearfulleſt of all Beaſts. Ha, ha, ha ! I cou'd dye with Langh- 
ing, methinks I ſee him poor Fool ! 

Daxg. T meant it ſo ; but hedurſt nor underſtand me. From that time 
forward T kept the whole Town in Awe with my Wir 

Smooth. | wou'd not come under your Laſh, tor a Thouſand Pounds. 

Dang. No, no, thou art an honeſt Fellow, and a great Judge of Wit 
and _ Thou ſhalt hear me Sing a Song that I made upon a Spaniſh 
Princeſs. 


Song 
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SONG. 


When firſt I made Love to my Cloris, 
Cannon Oaths I broug ht dows | 
To Batter the Town, 4 

And I find ber with Amorons Stories. 


Billets Dowx like ſmall Shot did ply her, 
And ſometimes « Song 

Went whizizng along, 

But ft:0 I was never the nigher. 


At laſt ſhe ſent Word by a Trumper, 
If T lik'd that Liſe 

She wou'd be my Wife , 

But never be any Man's Strumpet. 


1 told her that Viars wou'd not Marry, 
Anda Swore by my Sears , 

S:ngle Combats, and Wars, 
Dat rather Dig Stones in « Quarry. 


But is B-0awmire fatisfi'd T have no concern for I{abela ? 

Smooth. Havo a care of that : on the Contrary do all you can to make- 
her Jealous. T*will keep her in Awe : and when ſhe. Names Keepwe/, be 
ſure you vo Anſwer her with 1/abels : If ſhe: commend his Dancing, be 
ſure to praiſe her Singing; it ſhe ſpeak of his Shape , Extol her Face : 
give her as good as ſhe brings ; *twill make her Mad. 

Dang. Ay, if ſhe Lov'd me. 

Smooth. How can ſhe Chuſe ? Your Perſon, your Parts, and your Re- 
putation, are able to Charm any Woman Living : they all Love Soldiers ; 
and while ſhe expes, and Loves, what:you give, ſhe Loves you, and 
will fear that the Stream of your Bounty ſhou'd turn another way. 

Daxg. Thou ſay'ſt right ; I wonder I ſhou'd not think of it my ſelf. 

Smooth. If you had thought: at all, you wow'd certainly ; and of a 
Thouſand better Devices than my poor Brains can furgiſh you with. 


Enter Pellamira; ad Silence; 


Bel, T think I heard the Thundring Voice of my brave Man of Warr. 
Welcome, 


\A 
; v 
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welcome, my Hero, my Hercnles ! what wou'd thy Enemies give that 1 
cod hold thee thus for ever ? 

 Daxz. It wou'd fave'em Ten Thouſand Mens Lives, beſides Caſtles, 
Towns, and their Dependances : but, my Life, my Joy, how doſt thou 
like my Preſent ? Ig not a fine Girl? I cou'd have had what Mony I 
wou'd of my General abroad, or'here; but, I thought that below a Man 
of Honour : We had like to have QuarrePd about her. 

Arr. This is a Bragging Coward, as ſure as a Painted Whore has an 
ill Complexion of her own : How bravely he begins with his own Honour, 
his Courage and his General ! 

Lion. And how he magnifies his own Preſent ! which , to ſay truth, 
another couwd not praile too much. 

Merr. T have finall Preſent from your bani{h'd Servant Keepwel; but 
you arc going Out. 

Bell. Not yet ; but anon I mult. 

Dan. What, do we ſtay ? Tam ina Feaver; TI have not had Woman 
theſe two days. 

Merry. 1 will but deliver what was committed to my Charge for her 
and then leave the Feaver you complain of, to her Cure. , 

D:a. Some rare buline(s, I warrant, we know the depth of Keepwel”s 
Purſe. 

Merry. You ſhall ſte that, this Girl here is of Ethiopia, of the Royal 
Bloud there. I !e out Iye him, it poſſble. 

Dang. T bought @ better tor five Guineas, and gave her this Morning to 
my Lancladt's Daughter. 

Smooth. She looks like a Warden Roaſted in the Embers, or the outſide 
of a Gammon of Bacon. FS, | 

Merry. Come forward, here's an Eunuch ; a rare Jewel, how like you 
him ? 

Be#. He has a very good Face ! How long have you been an Eunuch ? 

Lioz. I never remember my ſelt otherwiſe. | 

Merry. What ſaies Dangerfield, and Smoothly, ha, what fault do you find ? 
They are ſilent , that's praiſe enough for an Enemy. Try him in Italian, 

French, Spaniſh, Maſick, Danceing. | | 

{1x.. If T had this Eunuch alone, he ſhou'd find T were none. 

Bell, Go in P:ſquz! , and look to your Charge. 

Aſerry. And yet, Madam , my Friend that ſends thefe Gifts , do's not 
ask that you ſhouw'd live for him alone. - Nor does he tell of his Fighes; 
Pattles, Storms, Sieges- nor does he boaſt: ef his Scars as ſome do ;- but , 
when it ſhall be no trouble to you and when you pleaſe, think it enough it 
te then be Recetv'd. | | Daxz. 
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Dayg. You are very officious for your Friend Sir. 
* Merry. I ſhall take atimeto tell you, whar you are, Sir 
Smoorh, Officious for your Friend ! Ha, ha, ha! You had as good have 
call'd him Pimp. _ | 
Danz. What doft Laugh at ? 
Smooth, At what you {i1d to him even now. 
A-rry. - Thou that caſt ſtoop to Flatter him thus, woud?ſt Eat Fire in » 
Fair for thy living, or Rake thy Meat off from a Dunghil 
B:ll. Let's net go together. [ Exit. Merryman. 
Dang. i long to play my lower Tire of Guns at thice, 
B.{l. Co betore tothe Walk you know of by Kenſington, and Ie meet 
70U there. . 
Dazg. TIlfly thither, as I were to beat up an Enemy's Quarters. 
[ Ex. Daxz. and Smooth. 
JJ Tf Fr face comes hither ; when Tam away, deſire him to ſtay : It 
10 £0114 again - IF he cannor, bring tiumto me; you know where I 
ne fureyou take care of Iſabulla, and let none come to her bat the 
RERN Rs [ Ex. Omnes, 


Enter Lionel, and Tabella. 


1/z. Why doſt gaze ard follow me thus, as if thou wert my Shadow ? 

P:ſq. T am the Shadow of a Nan indeed. +» 

I/a. Leave me ; and when T want thy Attendance, I will ſend for thee. 

Piſq. BAimira charg'd me , not to ſtir from you, "twou'd ill become 
me to diſotey her firſt Commancs. 

Ia. Thow art my Cavcer thea ? TH 

Pq. Not !o; I am your fauhful Servant, and hope my Attendance, 
aSit 15to mea Pleaſure, is to you no Burthen. 

Iſa. Wert thou ner in Spain ? 

P {4. Why do you ask ? : 

I/z. 1 know not, only a Fooliſh Curioſity I had : but *is Impoſſible. 
Joy ſeeks out Croucs, and Numbers; but Gricts, like mine aifet Re- 
tirement. 

Pi/a. You do Indulge your Melancholy too much ; If I may be ſo Bold, 
it ſtrik's an &.ir of Sadue's through the Houſe. 

Iz. T wou'd not have my Griefs InfeQtious : Go play among your 
Fellow's. : 

Pi[q. T have no power to ſtir. 

Iſa. How fo ? — 


Pifg.. 


( 26 ) 
Pi/q. T fear you'l do your ſelf ſome miſchief, when I am gon: I dare 
not truſt the Tempeſt on your Brow. EEE 23 . 
Iſa. It isa harmleſs Storm, and will fall ſudJenly in Tears. 
The more I look upon this Youth , the more I think on him I lov'd in 
Spain : Thoſe E:yes, that Face, and that bewitching ſhape / y 
Piſq. Pray leave me. 
If I have offended, be gracious;' and chide me; but do not thruſt me from 
your preſence. NE: 
Iſa. Alas! T find no fault with thee at all ; ?Tis Fate and my unhappy 
Stars, that Irepine at. 


Exter Betty. 


Betty. Madam, the Bath that was Commanded, is prepar'd, 
I/a. There I may ſteep my Limbs, but not my Grief allwayge. [Exexnr. 


Extcr Euſtace. 


Euſt. The moreT think of B:{U:1mr2's ſending after me in this manner, 
the more I am toſeck what ſhe means. When IT weat firſt ro her, ſhe en- 
tertain'd me with a deal of Diſcourle, far tetch'd, nothing to the purpoſe : 
Atlaſt ſhe ask'd me, how long my Father and Mother had been Dead ? 
T told her, a great while ; then if [had not a Seat in Devo»(hire, near the 
Sea ? which I have. May beſhehasa mind to it, and thinks to get it 
of me. At laſt, if I had not loſt a young Siſter ? who ſhe was with, and 
what ſhe had about her when ſhe was loit ? What ſheask'd all theſe Que- 
ſtions fer, I cannot gueſs ; ualeſs ſhe wou'd pur her {elf upon me for that 
Siſter, but if ſhe be alive, ſhe cannot be above ſeventeen; and Bel1rima is 
as old asmy ſelf. Now ſhe ſhall ſpeak her mind ploinly, or trouble me no 
more. Is your Miſtreſs within, 


Enter Silence. 


- Si]. No; but ſhe delires to ſpeak with you to Morrw , about the old 
bulineſs. ; | 
Euſt. Come hither, let me talk with you a little about the old buſineſs. 
Sil. Te come no nearer ; I-know your Tricks well enough, 
Euft. Will Ten Guineas do you any harm ? | 
Si/. Nor Twenty neither ; bur what ſhall I tell my Miſtreſs ? Will 
you come ? 
Euſt. T gointo the Country to Morrow. 
Si. Pray come : She ſay's you'l repent it, if you do not : 
Esf, Ican't poſhibly. | 
\ Sil. Will you ſtay here at our houſe, till ſhe comes in ? Eat. 


— 


[ 
. 
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Enft. Yes if you'l ftay with me. 
Sil. Not I. You do ſo touſe and tumble one, and keep one fo hot. 
Eyft. Thouart apretty Maid; and may*ft be a Miſtreſs thy ſelf. 

I have {een worſe Faces in Glaſs.Coaches; 

Sil. And better in Br:idewel., Ithink I might ſerve for a Month or 
two; but what then ? 
_ Nay, if you be ſo cautious, you'l never have a houſe in the 

Mall. | 
Sil. Nor Dye in a Ditch, like Fane Shoxe, 

Euſft. Pattens, Worſted Stockins, and courſe Smacks , go with thee 
for a Fool. | 

Sil. Will you go to my Miſtreſs where ſhe ſups anon, and Ple bring 
you to her ? 

E«ſt. But come hither, prethee come, you are as $skittiſh, as if you 
were that ſameall over. She 15 as Nimble as a Squirrel, there's no cat- 
ching her. | ( She runs from him. 


Enter Cuningham, Thisbe, and her Maza. . 
Thi. Come, now we are alone, ſing me the laſt New Song. 


SONG. 


Thyrlis «nj uſtly you Complain, 
And tax my tender heart 

With wand of pity for your pain, 
Or Senſe of your deſert, 


By ſecret and Myſterious Springs, 
Alas | our Paſſions move ; 

We Womes are Fantaſtick things, 
That like before we love. 


Tos may be handſome, and have Wit, 
Be ſecret and well: bred, * 
The Perſon Love muſt to «s fit, 


He only can ſucceed.” 


Seme Dye, yet never are beliew'd 
Others wetruſt too ſoon, 
Helping our ſelves to be deceiv'a, 
And pro'ed to be undone. 
E 2 Can, 
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Cun. Your humble Servant Madam : I leſt ſome Friends of yours at 
the Roſe; Merryman begun your healthina Bumper. I had much ado 
to get away; but _ Commands —— 31 

1 hiſ. No body here ſent for you ; and of all Men living, I leaſt expe- 
eted you 

C un. When [ received this pretty Billet Doux, my Heart went. pit-a- 
pat ; and knew *twas your's beforeI open'd it. 

Thif. *Tisa falſe Heart, believe it not another time. 

C12, Tf it be falſe, it was yourBeauty firſt made it ſo. 

1 his.” Lighily come, lightly go ; and itT loſe it, to another. 

Cuz. No Madam, you Conquer like the King of France, Your Sub- 
jets tor ever after are at reſt. ' 

T hif. You ſaid as muth to the Flame-colour'd Petticoat in New Sprinz 
Gara-n. 

C «1. She has Spics upon me * *cis a good ſign! There was a Lady I 
muſt confeſs much of z our hight, your ſhape and meen at firſt Ithoughr 
it was your ſelf, and th:reforeT accoſted her: Anq when I was entred 
into diſcourſe, ſhe ply*'d me fo taſt with the Intrigues of the Town, I cou'd 
not handiomly gct o. 

Th /. Tam not jealous of her: You need not take all this pains to clear 
your ſelt Was ſhe of Quality ? | 

Cun Yes, ſure; She knew me, and defired my Proteion againſt 
ſome Bu'lics that were there. Your Note here ſpeaks of Company that 
were to meet at Cards ; bur "ris more obliging in you to be thns alone. 

Th /. Thou ineorrigible piece of Vanity ! T neither ſent for. thee to 
Cards, nor any thing elſe. Let's ſee this Note : *Tis a Scrivner's hand. 

( Reads it. 

Cun. T have heard yours commended , and am apt. to NONE—- - 

Th's. The moſt that ever TI knew any man. 

Cn. Thoſe pretty Lips ſhou'd be correfted , for their POuting , and 
preſy'd with Kiſſes into their former Figure. 

7h:/. You ſhou'd be corrected, and made know your diitence. 

Cn. Tam ſorry to find you 1n {o1ll a humour, but Ple ſi exr, that time 
at Spring Gard 2, we ſcarce ſpoke of any thing but your ſelf: She as *tis 
the manner of ire Women one of another, maliciouſly enough , brt I, 
with a ll the tenderneſs and tranſport imaginable, I ſee Merrymau coming; 


I will take ſome fitter time for an Ecclairciſſement. [ Ext. 
of k'/. This Fellow has Vanity enough to extrat Ldve out of an 
atront. 


and wou'd Kiſs the rretty Foot that ſhou'd Kick him down Stairs : He 
thinks all this 1s meer jealoufie. Enter 


- 
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Enter Merryman. 


3erry, Theſe are thoſe that can come, come withou:r being ſent for. 

Thif. Or they ſhou'd not come at all for me. 

Merr, We have drunk every Letter of your Name twice over ; and 
ſpelt it with a double E at laſt. 

1 hiſ. *Twas done likea diſcret Guardian : You are drunk then. 

Arr. No; halt a ſcore Glaſſes doburt whet Wit and ſharpen Appetite: 
A Bottle is the Spring- Tide of Love, and dull Sobriety the Loweſt Ebb. 

Thi. I love to ſee things at the worſt, that I may know what to truſt 
to- 

AMerr. You wor'd not be ſeen {o your ſelf : Don't you Ladies Dreſs , 
Patch and Curl,ard Paint too, if there be occafion before you come abroad? 

7 hif. That's to pleaſe our ſelv's, and in competition roone another. 

Merr. And that comperition 1s about us filthy Fellows 
Was not Cunnineham here? | 

Thiſ. He'sjult gone. 

Me-rr. Tent him toyou: Wehad a mind to drink. a Bottle by our 
ſelv*s, and cou'd not get rid of him, till I contriv'd a Letter in your INvame 
for him. He ſhew'd it us likea vain Fool, immediatly 

Thiſ. He'le tell the whole Town: Pray undeceive him when y ou ſee 
him next ; for all I cow ſay cou'd not do it. 

Alerry., Have you an Mirabilis ? 

Thi. Tſhou'd not ſee you ſo often if T had not. 

Merr. We good Fellows have our Qualms, !ike Breeding Women. 

Th'/ And your great Bellies roo, moſt of you » Which you go to lay 
at Fpſome, and Tunbridge Waters. | 

Merr. When we are Marry'd Tle turn over a New Leaf. 

Thiſ. Hold,”tis not come to that yet; you are the envy of your Club: 

Four Hundred Pounds a Year, and neither Wife nor Child, and{pend 
it all in Drink. 

Merr. T am very conjugally given: I love of late to drink hand to hand 
with an old Frierd; have left oft ſupping, and go to Bedar Ten. 

Th:ſ. Theſe are ſigns of a Body farſpent in the ſervice. 

Merry. 1 will leave off drinking, Eat much, and get Children innumer- 
able. | 

Th. Not till you have been Flux'd: You are an 0!d finngr, and I dare 


not venture upon you. - / * 
Merr: Iam as {ound as a Bell, Fat, Plump, and Juicy , and have &runi 


my Gallon day theſe ſeven Years. Th 


S. 
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. Thi. However, twill mend your ſhape. 

Mery. I have been told, am as true a ſhap'd Drunkard as heart can 
wiſh ; Great Belly, double Chin, thick Legs : You wou'd not haye a 
Pad look like a Racer? 

Thiſ. No; but 1 wou'd have you thought to.get yourChildren , if I 
Marry you. | 

Mcrr. Ple Cut any Man's Throat that ſays the contrary. 

Thiſ. But they will whiſper and make Libels : Your great Belly will 
be a continual jeſt upon mine. 

Aer, T will Drink Roving Rhemiſh, Eat Butter'd Wheat, Sweat in 
the Bavnio, and do any re:jonable thing, to render my Perſon Gracious, 

'Ehi/. Every Jocky will do as much, to win a Tankard; bur I muſt have 
no Morning Draughts, no Qualms that keep oit Dinner till threea Clock, 
no Tun-bcily'd Rogues, that tright Chair-men trom the houſe, no Noiſe 
Fools ro diſturb the whole Street w.thLoyal Catches, & fenſele{sHuzzal'':, 

M:rr. i have ſome Proviſoes to olter too, in order to our future Peace 
and Quiet : I will have none of your Gaming Ladies to keep you up at 
Cards till I am ready to go out inthe Morning, {o that we have ſcarce 
$ime for the great end of Matrimony. No meetings at the China-houſes; 
w here under pretence of Raſling for a piece of Plate,or ſo,you get acquain- 
ted with all the Young FVellows in Town ; three ſuch accidental meet- 
ings go to vilit, and three vilits to ſomething that ſhall be Nameleſs. No 
Epſeme nor Tr b/c; Waters, where Ladies and Gentlemen walk and 
prate up acquaintance, as fait as 1 it were in a Tavern. 

Thi/. You muſt either get me with Child the firſt Year , or give me 
leave to uſe the Lawful Means: IT hope I may viſit Bellamira. 

Merr. $he is not ſo handſome as'{he was, and begins to look ſomething 
procuriſh ; ſhe is more dangerous than any Man ; one Setter deſtroys 
more Patridge than ten Hawks, when you take me for better for worſe , 
you mult forſake her and all her Works. | 

Thif. When you take me for Rich or for Poor , you ſhall either leave 
your Drink or your Jcalouſie. I will not be troubled with an Italian and a 
Dutch Man, bound up in one Greafie Volume. | 

Mer r.*Tis a mad Age, a Man is Laught at for being a Cuckold , and 
wonder'd at if he take any Care toprevent it; well, I will leave all to thy 
diſcretion; and as thou haft been careful of thy own Credit hitherto,hope 

thou wilt bees tender of mine when IT am thy Husband. 

Thi/. That's all you have to truſt too: Now to ſhew youT will not be 
-out-done in Generoſity, you ſhall Dine in the City, and get Drunk 
among your old Compagions ſometimes ; but IT will have no _— 

rought 


("#3 
brought into the Company, on any pretence whatever. 

Merr. My Land-lady, an Oyſter-Wench, or {o. 

T hiſ. Not it ſhe be uader Fifty; you may be drunk at home: 1 will 
Dine with you, to Keep off Beer Glaſſes while you Eat. 

Merr. Content: I have a beaſtly Bumper at my Meals;we will have two 
Beds, for I will not come home drunk and get Girls, without I knew where 
to get Portions for *um;in this Age they ſowre and grow ſtale upon their 
Parents hands. Lacrece*s will {carce of, but to Forraigners. 


Exter a Servant. 


Serv. A young Gentleman in the Street hard by, ſays he rut ſpeak 
with you immediately. 

Thiſ. *Tis One of your drunken Companions ; you had beſt go to him, 
we ſhall have him come hither elſe. 

Merr. T wou'd Kick the beſt Friend in Chriſtendom down Stairs, ſhou'd 
he offerit, Adieu fora while. [ Excunt 


Exter Rellamira iz Mans Cloaths, to her Merryman. 


Aer. What's you buſineſs with me Sir ? 

B:#. It you will wal a liccle farther into the Square, Ple fatishe you , 
Sir. [ I hey wals 4 {ittle fartyer. 
Now we are alone, the time and place convenient, I muſt reil you; you 
abus'd a perſon of Quality laſt Night, ford open her Lodgings, beat her 
Servants, broke her Windows, and call'd her all the Names imaginable. 

err. That may very well be ; T went home drunk, and {cour'd outra- 
21oufly : But what of that ? 

B-7. Tam her Brother. 

A7err. Andcome to ſwagger in her belialf ? 

Bell, T am come for ſatisfaQtion. 

Merr, Her Name, Sir ? 

Bell, Emilia. 

Merr, Her Lodging ?. . 

Bell, The Flower de Luce. | 

Mecrr. 1 always took it to be a Baudy-houſle, 

Bel. It ſeems ſo ; but I come to convince you to the contrary. h 

Merr. Sir, I believe you : Andif you will bringme to wait on her, ] 
will ask her Pardon : I am as much aſham'd of a rudneſs offer'd to a Per- 
lon of Quality, when I am ſober, as any Man living. 

Be#. T thought what a Fellow I ſhou'd find. 

Merr. My little Bully, will nothing ſerve you but Battle , Murder and 


ludden Death ? Sel. 


( 88" 


Bel. ] came to fight Sir ; not to hear you Prate. \ They go to Fight, 
err. 1 hen pluck out, thar I may Tap thee preſently. < Beilamira pals up , 

RE. told, hold Mer: ymix;doft thou not know me yer? { ber Peruke. 

Alery. Bllamira in dilguile |! 

Bell. The ſame. | | 

Alerr. Why this to me? Faith you thall never find me backward to 
Man or Wom:n. ; 

Bell, No, thou art a brave Fellow, I have occaſion for ſuch a one, and 
( now [ have try*d you, and ice you dare tight ) als well, 

Aerr. Am Tio be your Lady thine Second ? 

Bell. An caſter Bulincls. 

Merr. As how ? 

Bell. T have appcin:ed Danger ficld to wait for me in the Walk necr 
Renſt:gton, which i lo much delight in: Thus diſguilcd I intend to 
Rob him aad have choſen thee for my F=llow- Adventurer. When we 
have trighted the roaring Fool ſufficiently, we'l fiad ſome way to give 
lym bis Mony agun. | 

Urr. We may be hang'd together very lovingly 1n earneſt, tho' we 


Rob in 12it. | 
Bull. Ti he ſhou'd Cifcover, 1 hich he never will, Tcan prevail with him 
nct to Froſecute; Belives, the Lying Full will ſwear tor bis Credit, we 


wereat lealt a dozen; my Hewt 1s |-:t upon t'41s Frolick; don't deny me. 

M:rr * Tis admirabie | *twill be the beitt Neas for my Friend Acepwel, 

Bell. He ſhall know 11 in due time TI hate this Da»2erfi./d, and now I 
Lave gotten J/x4</!z out of his hands, T care not it he were hang'd. 

M'rr. And fall we Cudgel his Buff Coat {ufficiently ? 

Be!, *Inll it Le as gentie as a She2pskin. 

Al-rr, Thou art a brave Wench, I Faith, I will drink thy Health here- 
af cr by tlie Name ot the Pretty Paadrry. T will borrow a Vizor of ſome 
over-grown Baud, and about it inſtantly, Bur ſhall we Sup together in 
]1own atterwa, ds? 

Beil. Sure you'l not wrong Friend Krepwell ſo much ? 

&;err. Not for a Werld, it I thought you wow'd not; but , he is at a di- 
tance, the Temptation preſent, and not to be reliſted by trail Man. 

B E. You werealuays an Enemy of mine ; and vet I know not how, I 
ever lik'd your blunt way 5; ard cou'd not hate you heartily for it. 

M-rr If vou will make a Convert of me, this 15 the time. 

B-ll. You ſhall then promiſe me druak or ſober, to ſpeak we!l of me te 
Kgcpwel. | 
Derr. 
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Mer. That's too hard, but, if I ſpeak any ill of 'you, drunk : I will 
promiſe to deny it again when Iam ſober. —— 

Bell. You ſhall never more tell him I will undo him, nor read him 
any diſcreet LeEtures about my extravagance in Cloaths, Furniture, E- 
quipage, Hours, or Company. | 

Merr. T never did ſow diſſention but with.intent you ſhou'd make 
your benefit of it; for Lam told after every little Quarrel, he buys his 
peace with a Coach aad Horſes, a Country Houſe, Pearl Necklace, or 
ſome ſuch trifle. . 

Bell. He does ſo; yet, but frequent Diſputes may end in a Breach, 
and there are many fine Womea that lic upon the Catch, to get him 
from me. 

M-rr. Fear him not, next to you he loves Money, and will never be. 
gin {..ch auother Expence in a new place. You have more Plate, than 
ten Chriſt*..ings, more China, than many a Shop, more good Cloaths 
than the Play- houſe. | 

Bell. You had like to have undone me for all that, with your Stories ; 
but he told me all whenT had him alone. - A 

Merr, T don't doubt it ; I ee advice is thrown away upon him, and I 
will trouble him with no more; but, be thy Servant to all intents and 
purpoſes. [K/ſſes her, 
Now the Peace is agreed on, we'll Sign and Seal anon. 

Befl. You'l tell him one time or other when you are drunk together. 

Merr. Hell not believe me if *Tſhou'd. Well IT am a Rogue to betray 
my Friend thus ; but, who wou'd not be taken oft with ſuch a Bribe ? 
Beſides, in matter of Women, we are all in the State of Nature, every 
man's hand againſt every man. Whatever we pretend, [ Exenunt, 


Exter Euftace. : 


Eft. T1 wonder what's become of Lioxel ; he has not appear'd this day 
or two. I will go te Bellamirs's and know where ſhe Sups that I may 
meet her, and know the end of her affair with me, Who's this walks 
this way ? He is tranſported, andralks to himſelf. | 


Ezxter Lionel. 


Lion. If a man card to be alone he ſhou'd: be troubled wich forty 
Coxcombs, and ten times as many impertinent Queftions : But now I 
am ready to burſt with Joy, and Secrets, I can meet no Friead to vent 
my ſelf to. + 
"Eft. This is Lioxel, for all his diſguiſe, I know bim. How now, 

F Lionel ? 


TE 
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Lionel? What's the meaning of this habit ? I never faw a man ſoover- 
joy'd : are __ in your Wits * a 8 | 

Lion. Oh, my dear Friend ! There is not a man on Earth, to whom 
I would fo gladly impart my ſecret Joy, or inward Grief as to thy ſelf. 

Euſt. *Tis the happineſs of friendſhip that the one is 1mprov?'d, the o- 
ther leſſcn'd, by our doing ſo : But what means all this ? | 

Lion. T am impatient rill you know ; this 1s the happieft day of all 
my Life: And I cou'd be contented to die this Miaute, leaſt fome ſuc. | 
cecding Misfortunes ſhou'd defile this Yincere Joy. You know Bellamira, 
my Brothers Miſtreſs. ; | 

Euſt, I have ſeen her twice or thrice, ; 

Lion. There was this day a-young Maid given her by Dangerfie/d' my 
Brothers Rival, the fineſt Creature that ever my Eyes beheld ; rot above 
ſeventeen, a man flying for his Life wou'd ſtop to gaze upon her. 

Eſt. T am not of your opinion, but what of her? | 

Lion. Seeing her in the Street, I fell in Love with her. By good for- 
tune, we had an Eunuch, which my Brother had promisgd to B:U1mra : 
Nor was he yet defiver'd ; Merrimaen, who undertook to carry him ad- 
vis'd me, ſeeing me dying for this young Woman. 

Fu/t. What did he adviſe you ? : 

Lion. To change Cloaths with this Eunuch, and be preſented to Bella- 
mira, in his ſtead. | 

Euſt, What, for an Eunuch. 6 

1 ion. I havea pretty Voice, Smooth Chin. 

Erft. What couw'd you propoſe to your ſelf ? 

Lion. To ſee her, and be alone ſometimes with the Divine Creature : 
Do you count all that nothing ? In ſhort, T was preſented ro Bellamiras, 
and received with great Joy, and without the leaſt Suſpicion, ſhe left me 
at home, and recommended this beautiful Creature to my ſole care. | 

Eft. *Tis impoſlble. 

Lion. She did it. © 

Euft. Moſt diſcreetly, Tens BER : 191 $2918 

Lion. Moſt fortunately. Pletelf thee mote,” ſhe commanded no Body 
ſhou'd come near her, but my ſelf ;. and rhat I ſhou'd not ſtirr from her, 
in the fartheſt part of the houſe, TI Bluſl'd , look'd down, and modeſtly 
ſaid it ſhou'd be done. * © F-- 

Et. Oh Rogue ! thy Diſcourſe has Figgers-in/it. : 
Lion. Billamira goes bat ro Supper; heb Seryats follow her, except 
ſome of the meane{t fort: Pre ently they prepare a Eath for the fair Stran- 
ger ; this beautiful Creature is call'd co go into the Bath, | 

| Ef, 
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Eyft. What before you? | 
Lion. Yes, before an Eunuch ſure, She goes in, returns, the Servants 


put her to Bed : I ask if they ha 
(for ſo I wascalt*d ) Take this 
lies. 

Eaft. Oh, that I cou'd have 
ning a Naked Woman! an Aſinegy as thou art. 

Liom. Preſently all the Maids rufl, ſome one way, ſome another,"as Ser- 
vants do when their Maſters are abroad ; in the mean time this beautiful 


Creature falls aſleep : I look about me, to ſee if all were faſt, ' 
I Bar the Door, 

Ent. What then ? | | 

Lriox What then, my Exftace? Can you ask and know-me ? Shou'd } 
have ſlipt fo fair, ſo wiſh'd, ſo unexpeCtted an Opportunity, I muſt have 
been that Eunuch that I ſeem'd. 

Euft. You raviſh'd her then, 

Lion. Whatelſe? I took her by Storm, having no leiſure for a Siege ; 
I found her the ſame WomanT tell in Love with in Sparn. | 

Euft. She we ſo often talk'd of ? | 

Liox. The fame : and which is more, ſhe remembred me again: Never 
was Man ſo Happy ! never was Accideat ſo Fortunate ! 

Eu. Did ſhe not Cry out ? 

Lioxz. There was no Body within hearing. 

Enſt. ?Twas ſomthing a harſh way. | 

Lion. No Woman ever heartily fell oue with a Man- about that Buſt- 
neſs, Tle try to ſoften her in my own Perſog! 

Euft. Won't youchange your Cloaths ? | 
Lion. How ſhall I changes *em ? 'Or whither ſhall I go ? . I dare net go 
home, for fear of my Brother : Then again, if my Father ſhou'd be come 

out of the Country ! | | 
Euſt. Come to my houſe, out of the Street however. 
Lion. Agreed. | [ Exeuns 


e any ſervice for me : Piſquil, ſays one, 
, and cool my Miſtreſs with it, as ſhe 


thee with thoſe gloating Eyes , Fan- 
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ACT IV. SCENE I, 
Dangerfield, «4 Smoothly, 
Dan. T* ſtrange BeBomira appears not, we have been here a great 


while. 
Smooth. T wonder ſhe mak's no more haſt to her own happineſs ! the 
Spaniſh Ladies wou'd not have ſery*'d you ſo. | 
Dax. Nay, Ile ſpeak a bold word ; French, Spaniſh, or Italian; T was 
ever the delight of Ladies, I was the Terror of Men. 
Smoeth. Pcrhaps ſhe has been overturn'd, broke a Wheel, or fome ſuch 
Accident : may be her ſneaking Lover's return'd. | 
Dan. Who Keepwel? that fearful Hind, that ran out of Town at the 
News of my Arrival, leaſt I ſhou'd Kick him to Jelly ? 
Smooth. Tis almoſt Night, what if we ſhowd be Robb'd here ? 
Dan. What if the Skie ſhou'd fall ? or a Flock of Sheep root a march- 
ing Army ? If all theſe Hedges were lin'd with Muſqueteers I wou'd not 
ield. | 
[ Smooth. Tf a Hog ſhou'd ſtart out and ruſtle, he wou'd run away.[ A/c. 
0% ma of Shot 1s Muſick to your great-Heart ; but what ſhall poor 
I do! | 
Des. This Fellow is as Cowardly as I am Raſh, and Advent*rous, 
Creep behind me, and be as ſafe as in a Brazen Tower, I'le ſhew thee how 
I KilPd Don Alonzo in Spain. 
Smooth. I dare not ſtand : You'l run fucha Fellow as I through with a 
_ Scabbardon. 
* Daz. Onmy Honour, as I love danger, I will not hurt thee. 
He ran furiouſly upon me. 
" Smooth. And did you look ſo terribly, as you do now ? 
Daz. Worle if poſſible. 
Smo2th, He wasa brave Man then. 
Dan. The braveſt Fellow” I ever had todo with : He had KilPd Nine 


Men in Duel, made two and twenty Campagns, been in eight Sea-Fights 
and thirteen pitch'd Battles. 


Enter Merry man and Bellamirg. 
Merr. Here he is Fencing with bis, Man. 
Smooth, 
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Smooth, Thieves, Thieves ! Murder ! Look toyour ſelf, 
Bell, Your Mony. | 
Merr. Deliver Sirrah..  ., . EE... 
oy Take it you Scoundrels, and thank Heav*n I am not inan angry 

Moo | | 
Merr. Will a good Cudgle put you into it ? [ Lays him ow. ] 
Dan. No: Venus, Venss, rules the day, I am all Peace and Love : M 

Vigour is defign'd to other purpoſes than Fighting with Raſcally Fellows. 
Merr, We muſt have this Pearl out of your Ear; | | 
Dax. *Twas given me for my ſervice at the Siege of 'Daxkirt, as a 

Mark of Honour. | : 

Bel. Make haft, we ſhall be forc'd to Crop you elſe. 
Merr. Let's remove *ema. lutle farther, and tie *em' Back to Back, and 

leave 'em. - | b 
Dan PTle have ſatisfaQion for this Aﬀront, you Raſcals, I ſcorn the 

{low pac'd Revenge of Law, *tis Blood le have. | 
Merr. That you may not forget, I will give you this farther Remem- 

brance. : 

Bel. Come away with the Raſcals. | 
Dan. Well, Stripling well, no more to be ſaid.  __ [ Exeunt. 
Thiſbe in the Bailiffs Hands 

... By. Ple ſtay ne longer ſending up. and down : Can: you pay the 
ony ! | ; 
Thiſ In a ſhort time I can. | BF IH 
2. Bay. Have youany Friend that will be bound with you? 

Thiſ. Ihave ; butI am ſo untortunate, they are not within. 
x. Bay. Come, come, away to Priſon. ; 
Thiſ. If you have the Hearts of Men, take Pitty on my Youth . This is 

all the Mony I owe in the World, and I ſhall ſuddealy dipharge it; but f 


you diſgrace me thus, Iam undone for ever. 
1. Bay. We are Officers, and muſt obey our Warrant. Come along. 


Enter Cuningham «nd Euftace. 


Cun., What's here. Thiſbe in the hands of Bailifts.! I will Kill two. Birds 
with one Stone at once, I will ſhew my Courage, and my Love. in, re{Cus 
ing my Miſtreſs. Let's never ſuffer theſe Raſcals to carry her off, 

Euſt. 1 will not Fyght againſt the Law : A Bailiff and a Hangman are as 
neceſſary as a Lord Chief Juſtice, in a Government. | 

| Cx. I willdraw and be Knock'd down, in her Quarrel by my felf then. 
Eft. Hold, hold : I will draw my Purſe and reſcue her a fuer oe 
fs 
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Thiſ. 1s there no way for my deliverance? - - 

Cur.” le Bail her. e {NN 

1 By. We muſt have City Security ; no Covent Girden Bully 2 

RT NUhieS the SunyZ207 OPNEF 2f 5. co TUREPOad If ES 

1. Bay. Two Hundred Pound. What do we ſtand talking with her? 
away. | 
Thif Oh I am Mrſerabſle ! $4 

Cun Hold, you ſhall have your ehotce of fix' Play Debts :' Sir Thomas 
Whiskin ows me three hundred pound ; will you take that for your Mo- 
ny? or Herry Hothead ſhall be your Pay-maſter, | + -* 

x. B:y. Nothing but our Mony down, or good Security. 

Kuft. Why, Then here's your Mony down you Raſcals. | 

2 Bay, Now you ſay ſomething, Much good-may do you: She ts ve. 
ry pretty, and as cheap as Neck-Beet. F.C! 

7h/{ This Redemption as I never can deſerve, ſo T cannot too much 
acknowlecge your ſurpriſing Generofity to a Stranger, known to you by 
nothing but diſtreſs. | WET 

Euſt. Preſerve your thanks till you find to whom they are due, Tam 
but the Inſtrument of yourdeliverance, and was employ'd by a'Servant of 
yours, who cou'd not come himſelt, for ſore reaſons you ſhall know here- 


_w 


alter. | | 
: _—_ May Inot know his Name ? that Tmay return him his Mony at 
bit. | | 
Exft. He charg'd me to the contrary. . , © 
Cun. 1 cou'd almoſt forſwear Play, Tince my ill Fortune has put me out 
cf condition of doing this {ſmall Service, but I was ready with my Sword, 
Thif. ? Tis much better as it 1s. | 
Cur. Þ did not throw one Matrn in'two hours, T loft three ſets at Back- 
Gammon, and 4 Tovr at-Tricktrack, all ready Meny'; the rude Fellows 
have frighted the Roſes from your Cheeks. | 
- Thif This Rogne my Taylor that Arreſted me, came but three days a- 
go to know it Thad any ſervice to command him : There muſt be ſome- 
thing farther in't. | + 
Cun. Perhaps ſome envious'Woman ſet him on - there is as much ma» 
' lice among the Beauties as among Wits: Will you give me leave to wait 


= 


on you home ! there are rude Fellows abroad , and you may meet vzith 


5 
> 


{ome Afﬀroot. © - 
Exft. Madam we will ſecure you from that. | 39 
797; Your Servant.” - oft 0 e070. [ Exeunt. 


Enta 


( 39.) 


Exter Keepwell: «ud Silence. 


Keep. How foes my deareſt Bebonvire © 2? Dots the not think I bave. mor- 

tied my ſelf enough. 

Sl. You may gueſs : She is gone out with D engerfel. 

Ky+ep. I know it rog welL; 1 > Ta: 

$1. Oh this Villain, Viper, Satyy! where ſhalt I find him? or: how; 
torment him when I have tound/him? weare all undone, Abus'd Cheated! 

Keep: My heart miſgives me ſtrangely, and I have {carce Courage to: 

ask what's the matter . Here have been Scourers; breakers of Windows » 
Sil. As ſoon ashe had his will of hex, torunaway;, and Fave: us tus - 
bur 5f T light of him, Ple 1car his Goatiſh E yes out. | 

Keep. Here has been ſome diſorder in my abſcence- who ig't you threa- 
ten thus ? whom do you ſpeak of ? 

Sil. As it you did not know, and be hang'd with your pretious Gifts: 

Keep. They are ſuch your Miſtreſs wou'd never let me reſt till ſhe had 

'em : if ſhe don't like *em, naw, ſhe may thank her fclf. 

But what's the matter ? 

S:/. The Eunuch you gave us made brave work! ' 

Kev. Oh, isthata'l ? not work for a Midwife, I am ſure. 

$1. It may be 12 time. He has RAVINES the young maid anger fot 
gave my Miſtreſs, 

Keep. *Tis impoſſible : het :5 45 innocent as the Child Unborn. 

$11, What he is I cann't tell; but by his works, he's ao-more an Eu- 
nuch than your ſelf: the young Maid is all in Tears: We cannot pet a 
Word from her : Pray Heaven ſhe- does! herſelf no miſchief She” caſts 
down her E yes, and ſighs as'if her; hcart wou'd. break;,, The Raſcal's no 
whereto be found ; *tis well if he have-not;robb'd-us at Parting. too, ;r 

Keep. T am! ſtrangely amaz?dy, be! knows na place 1 in, Town, no perſon, 
and has no wheretd go,-but to my Houle. ': - 

Sl. Ler's ſceif he be there. Our Maids have ſworn every one t0 have 
a Limb of him. 

Keep. Thave heard viſt Buniobhs tale been.isry: amqrous ; 'bnt never 
heard - foch a Prafik -!,beliflesrhis: was taken tn-ap A{gerize, an. Eynuch 
after the Tw k1ſþ manner. 

Sil. He look*d ſo-demurely, I thought Butter wou'd not have inelttd in 
his Mouth, I hope.you will make fure work WATT befarg you ſend Dipy 
again. But ſee J/abella herſelf. 90845 9] you Mart 25g am 3 
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Exter Tabella. | 4 


Keep. Pl ſpeak to her, and know the truth, -- - | 
Sil. You had better ſtep aſide and obſerve her: you'l put her out of 
7-0 yp | 
I/a. Torn from my Parents and my Country young ; 
Then in a Foreign Land expos'd to Gale . - Ts 
After ſome few removes when but a Child, 
I to the hands of Be/:mira fell, 
Then to rude-Dazger field by Fortunes ſpite 
Strangely betray'd ; and now agaiu reſtor'd, 
I know not how, ncr why, nor on whar ſcore. 
Misfortune ſure like mine never was. 
Incvery Change and State I {till preſerv'd 
My Honor boldly by Contempt of Life, 
Vow*d the ſame hour ſhould rob me of em both ; 
The Reſolution was ſo new, it check*d his Luſt, 
But what do's it avail to keep from Thieves 
hat Wealth we muſt anon to Pyrats loſe ? 
No ſooner here, but like an Eunuch, 
A bold Lover com's and-rifles me of all : 
Vow'd to return, Marry and take me hence ; 
But Men are Falſe, Women believing Fools : 
Yet this is he that Lov'd me when in Spain, _ 
And my poor heart firſt kindled at his Fire 
Till he returns I will not Cheriſh Life, 
Nor ſleep nor nouriſhment ſhall prop this Frame : 
My Hasband he will beor Muttherer! /, + [Exit, 
K#ep. Poor Lady ! ſhe has diffoly'd my+Eyes: : Her Paſlion's great ; but 
Ill go home and kill Piſqui/ : thou ſhalt go and ſee th: Execution, 
$11. We'] flay the Luſtful Swine. 7 [Exennt 


Fxrer Bellamira, Dangerfield; «nd Smoothly, 

B:f. My dear man of War ! bouncing Bully ! did*ftthou not begin to 
diſpair of me ? | | | 

Dan. When we were ty*dback to back and thrown into that Ditch, 
I began to think we muſt have lain in the Field all Night, as I have-done, 
tor my part, half my life time. 221191] } | 

Bell. You have not becn robb'd I hope ? 


Das. Yes, faith the Rogues ſurprz'd us ere we cou'd get our Swords ol 
| c 
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Be/!. Not of mnch? 141 POge | 

Dan. Of a hundred Pieces, and ſome Metals, given me by Forraign 
Princes and States, far my good Service in the Wars. 

Bel. I am the unhappieſt woman in the Wortd ! and all this ſtaying 
for me ! how many were the Rogues ? | 

Dan. Halt a Foot Company. 

Soo. Such as we us d to Muſter in Flanders. 

Bell. How many is that Engl:(h ? 

Dax. A dozen Arm*d with Sword and Piſto]. 

Smoo. There were more of *em nat far off if need had been. 

Daz, The Captain of *em was ſuch another fat fellow as Merrymas : 
I ſhall know him again if I ſee him; and if T'do; I make one entire 
bruiſe of him. He laid on me moſt unmercifully. 

Bell. Who unbound you ? 

Dan. An honeſt Country fellow, who came by, by accident. 

Fell. I have been overthrown too by a Gentlemans Coachman, who 
threw us in the dirt; and I was forc*'d to go home to ſhift. - 

Dan. Know you the Livery ? I will have farisfaftion, or make him 
turn away his ſawcy Servant: I am ruſty, for want of Fighting. 

Bell. Tf Idid I woud tell you, you are ſo apt to thruſt your fclf into 
Quarrels; *tis a ſad thing to love a brave man, a Woman 1s ever in one 
fright or other : if they have the diſcretion not to be Principals, tliey 
muſt be Seconds in every idle bufineſs. 

Dax 1 never faiPd bnt once, of diſarming my man. 

Smoo. And then you had the Misfortune torun him clean through the 
hearr, | 
Dax. Ifled into France upon it. 

Be//, What if Thelp you to your Money and Jewels again ? 

Daz, Pll give you Fifty Pounds. Can you.gueſs who robb*d us ? 

Bell. No, but Til take you at your word. Stop here at Knight 
bridge, there is a Juſtice, ſwear your loſs before him ſince you were 
robb'd between Sun and Sun,and the Country is obligfd to make it good. 

Smoo. Here's Fifty pounds well gotten . This is a Witty Wench, Iam 
halt in Love with her my ſelf. 

Dax. I had rather loſe it all, then ſwear before one of thoſe Children 
of the Gown. "7.6, : 

Pell, Nay you ſhall do it-, *cwill foon be over, and then we'll Sup in 
Town. | 

S$moo. Now mult I forſwear my ſelf, or loſe my Place: Let me ſee, 


that I may not be out : The Robbers were- Twelve, the Mony loſt, a 
| G Hundred 
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Hundred Picces, beſides Mc:dals and Rings to the value of as much 
more, | [ Exennt. 


Enter Keepwell; Piſquil, Silence, Betty. 


Keep. Come out you Rogue, you Raſcal: will nothing go down 
with you, but, Maiden-heads ? 

P:fq. 1 beſeech you, Sir 

we How came y ou hither again * What's the meaning of theſe 
Cloaths ? ſpeak ; if we had ftay'd never fo little longer he had been 
gone, he was preparing for his journey, I ce. 

Betty, Where is he ? That 1 may wick my Bodkin in him. 

Krep. Don't youlſec him ? | | 

B-rry. Noif I did, I'd teach him to come with his edg*d Tooles a- 
monglt poor harmleſs Maids. | 

S:1. Tt might have been ſome of our Caſes ; and I pitty Iſabella with 
all my heart : Bur are you ſure you have him faſt ? 

Krep. Why there he 15, juſt before you, | 

$11. What that poor Wretch ? That ſwallow face was never within 
our doors. There's a Raviſher indced !_ 

Bezr. Cou'd you think this was he that we complain'd of ? 

Keep Inever had any other. | 

S:/. This fellow is no more to our Pi/74//, than a Calf is to a Lion. 

Berr. He you ſent us had a ([weet Face, delicate Shape, quick Eye, and 
a promiſing Countenance. | 

K-rep. Fine Feathers make fine Birds : You ſee him now in plain Ctoaths, 
at his worſt. 

S$:1. There's more in't then ſo: Ours was young, handſome in his 
_ this is a Wither'd, Worn-out, Weather-beaten, Weafbil-tac'd 
Fellow. 

Keep. T ſhall begin to think I dont't know my right hand from my left, 
if this be true. Come hither Sirrah, P:/q«//, did not I give Tiſty pound 
tor you ? «x | 

Piſq. You did, Str. 

Berr, Now let me ask him a queſtion: Do you know our houle. 

Piſq. No, nor. you neither. | 

$:1. Merryman brought us a young fellow of Nineteen that wou*d have 
known us all over and over, it he had ſtay'd. 

Keep. How come y ou by theſe Cloaths ? Why don't you anſwer me, 
you Raſcal ? X 

P:i/q. One Mr. Lioje! came. 

Keep. 
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Keep. What, my Brother ? - 

P:/q. He ſaid (0. 

Keep. When ? 

Piſs, To day. 

Keep. with whom ?- 

Piſq. With Merryman only. 

Krep. Did you know he was my Brother ? 

Piſq. Mr. Merryman toid me {0 : hegave me theſe: Cloaths and took 
away mine ; then they went both together, 

Kyep. 1am undone, Belfamira will never endure this affront, nor ever 
be perſwaded but I was privy to it. 

S-/. It may coſt you a Weeks Baniſhment or ſo; but what think you, 
am I ſober? am[Iinmy right Wits ? No, Ily'd/ [ was a Fool ! the Ew- 
=_— was as Innocent as a Lamb Poor Iſabella | Is not ſhe undone, ruir'd 

or EVer, ; 

K#ep. No, he ſhall marry her and make her an honeſt woman, will not 
that ſatisfie? 

Piſq. Alas Sir T have nothiag to ſatisfiea woman with neither by night 
nor by day, Tam a poor deſpicable Eunuch. If I Marry y our Worſhip 
muſt get my Children and keep 'em teo. 

Si. My Miſtreſs will never like that. | | 

K#cp. The Wench he Raviſh'd is but a Servant Maid, or at moſt one 
that has no fricnds, Þ'll give *em a Farm of twenty pound a year,and make 
upall that way: Iv | 

Pifq. I beſeech you Sir Drown or Hang me out of the way, but name 
not Marriageto a wretch in my condition. 

K-+p. Sirrah Plc have it ſo. Will nothing down with you but forbidden 
fruit ? you have no ftomach to « Woman in a lawful way and bthamp'd, 

Piſq. Tam your true, your very Eunuch Piſquil ! what pranks haye 
been - din my name I knownot ; let any of theſe Maids examine me, 
alas ! Tam under no circumſtances of Wedlock. 

B-tty. Out upon him filthy Creature. I wou'd not touch him for a 
World. 

Sil. Thad rather handle a dead Corps ; three ſuch Fellows were eaouzh 
to breed a Plague. | 

Beer, I'tl take my Corporal Oath this is not he that was at our Hou'%. 

S;l. I never ſaw two men in my life more unlike than this od:ous Fellow 
and our P:{quz/. 

K-ep. 1 am Teſolv*d he ſhall Marry her though it coſt me Forty pound 
a year , Befamire's Houle muſt not be thus affronted. | 


G 2 Sil 


C 44 ) 

Sit. Sir you miſtake, I/abel!a is a Gentleweman fits at Table with mv 
Miſtreſs, and wou'd not Marry ſuch a fellow for all yeu are worth. 

Kyrep What ſhall ve dothen pb * 

S$i/. Let's find out the true Raviſher, if he refuſe to marry her, take the 
Law of him and Haog him. 

| __ Come hither Pi/q«ui/ : Did Lzioxel put on thy Cloaths and leave 
thee his ! 

Piſq. By all that's good hedid. 

Reep And put on thine ? 

P:/q. Yes in the Room. | 

Berr. He came to os indeed in a ſtrange faſhion'd habit. 

Keep. This Lionel is the moſt wicked, Impudent,and I the moſt unhappy 
of mankind ! I have ſent a Stone-horſe among Mares. 

Sil. Now dont you think my Miſtreſs has been finely ferv*d by you 
and your lewd Brother ? 

Keep. Tam undone if all this comes to Bearmira*s Ear : ſhe talk*d of a 
great Summ ſhe hop'd to get by reſtoring this young Woman to her 
Friends : T am afraid *tis T muft pay it now; No man will own her, ha- 
ving been thus abus'd. Sirrah deny all again inſtantly. 

Piſq. Let me alone, Sir I'll fet all right. 

K:ep. Tl get the truth out of thee, or Tll beat thee 1n a Mortar. When 
was my Brother here ? 

Pi{q. Four days agr. 

Reep. Never lince? 

P:{q. No indeed Sir, | 

K-ep. See what a Lying Rogue this is now ! T have had him but two 
days, and he {aies my Brother chang'd his Cloaths with him tour dayes 
ago. | 

"Bir. He ſaid quite otherwiſe but now, and that it was this day. 

Keep. Damn him Rogue, he faulters in his Evidence, and I wou'd not 
hang a Dog upon his Teſttmony ; are not you a fine Raſcal to lay thus vil- 
 lany upon my Innocent Brother ? | 

P:iſq. Tdo confels ; pray Sir pardon me, I was afraid. 

Keep. Get you out of my ſight you lying Rogue. 

Sil. He is a Lying Rogue now I dare ſwear. 

' Betty, He dares not ftand to his firſt ſtory : Keepwell has threatned 
him. 

Sil. This is all Merrymar's contrivance ; but if T be not even with him, 
may I dye a Vaid. Well Dangerfie/d and my Miſtreſs were at high words 
after Supper : She gave me her Gold and Jewels tocarry home ;. a ſure 

Gen ſhe not ſtay long behind, Bett., 
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Betty, Til go Home. 


Kee. Tl goto Merryman andlearn the bottom of this buſineſs, char I 
may know what to ſay to my offended Bellamira. 


Enter Merryman and Bellamira. 


Merry T will turn Turk butT will avoid Wine hereafter, that Aternal 
Foe to betier ſport, Can my dear Be/lamira forgive her poor entertain- 
ment. 

Be, Why not, as well as youdo a weak Brother who can drink but 
his Bottle You may fit up till moraing tho he leave youat Nine, the Ap- 
plication 1s eaſle. 

Mzerr, I will leave my Mornings draught of Mum and Wormwood, 
and Breaktaſt hereafter upon new laid Eggs, Amber-greece and Gravy. 

Be. Trouble nor your elf, I will Breakfaſt before I come to you, and 
Sup heartily before I go to bed. | 

Acrr. This Paunch of mine ſhall down, I will no longer ſuffer my Vi- 
rile virtue to be Eclips'd by this Globe of Earth, Bisket my Meat, Fennel 
Water and Vinegar ſhall be my Driak this twelve Months. 

Bel/. Your Peiinance ts too ſevere, meerly for a ſin of Omiſſion, I like 
you the better for it : Your honeſt nature wou'd not ſufter you to wrong; 
your friend too much, when it came to the point 

Merr. My honeſt over-grown body wou'd not keep pace with lewd 
Wil ; for which I am refolv*d tomortifie it, no more tumpers, no Din- 
ners that laſt till Midnight,-no City Feaſt, no Huzzahs. 


Be//, You are in Loveelſewhere, and keep your ſelf for pretty Miſtreſs» 


Thisbe. 

Aerr. Tnever ſaw Play, but I was willing to throw away what I had 
about me. | 

Bel, Well I muſt leave you, Keepwe!/T fear isin Town. 

Merr. That word leave you, alwaies puts me into a Cold Sweat, and if 
2 man were Cock'd and Prim'd, is enough to make a man miſs Fire. Can't 
you (tay one Minute ? ; : 

Bel, To what purpoſe, I have been here a great while,ſure *tis late, your: 
Company ſtay for you, the Bottles are upon the Table by this time. _ 

Merr. Wou'd you had never talk*d of going, I-am the worſt at paying 
Mony upon a Pinch, ean't you ftay one quarter of an hour ? 

Bel, Thave appointed bufineſs with Ex/tace and mult be gone. 


Exter 4 Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Kgepwell is coming up Stairs, I told bim you were alleep, h© 


muſt needs ſpeak with you. Merr: 
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Merr, Step in there, Il ſend him away preſeatly. 


Enter Keepwell, he gets « glimpſe of Bella mira, 


Kyep. AMerryman with a Wench, nay then we are all Mortal. 

Merr. *Tis only a Wine Coope:'s Daughter that has brought me ſome 
taſt of Portack out of her Fathers Cellar. | 

Kzep. Sings) H:r Breaſts of Delight, ase two Botties of White, ard hey 
Eyes are two Cups of Canary, IT hope we ſhall hive nv more Lefſons 
of Thrift, no pious Exhortations, no Lectures againſt Love ; Why ſhe 
has as good Cloaths as my Bellamira. 

Merr. But T Cont Pay foriem as you dy. 

Kzep. Prithee let me ſee her, I havetruſted thee with my Bc#, a hun: 
dred times. : 

Merr. You won't like her and then I ſhall be laugh'd at, beſides this is 
the firſt time, ſhe is a young modeſt Sinner and I have given her my 
word. 

Kxep. What, art thou aſham'd of her ? 

M:crr. Nor proud of her neither, as you are of your Tyrent Belamirg. 
Keep. Never ſpeak againſt my Bell. ſhe is the pritticit little poutin 
tempeſtuous Rogue ſo.netimes, but "tis foon over, and then ſhe is Pi 

calm again, the He/cyoz, might breed upon her Lips. 

M.rr. You are grown Poetical ſince you weat into the Country. 

K-ep. Prichee let me fee thy Punk, thy Cockatrice, thy Harlot. 

M:rr. Good words, you don't know who you ſpeak oft. 

K+ep. Til fer my foot againſt the door. 

AMcrr. You won't be ſuch a Brute. [How ſhall we get rid of him? 

K#ep. Iam very Rampant. | 

Mcrr. T have that will tale &own your Courage. Daxzerfic/d has ſent 
' me a Challenge for delivering your Eunuch and Black in his Preſence. 

Keep. Why did(ſt chou do ut in his Preſence ? 

Merr. *Tis paſt now, and you muſt bemy Second. 

Ke-p. Pox on't I did not mean rampant for Fighting, I meant fer 
tlother buſineſs, Thave no malice to any man living but am wona'rous» 
loving. 

Merr. We are to meet an hour hence, the time is ſhort, I cannot poffible 
find another Friend ; beſides, *cis partly your own quarrel. 

Keep. Hang him he makes a Trade of Fighting, and kills men by the 
'ear. 

; Merr. We muſt try, what Mettle he 1s made off. 

Kzep. Let me alone, I will bring youoff with Honour, and without 

Fighting. | we Merr. 
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Aferr, How ſo? 
| Keep. The Officer of the Guard is my intimate Friend, I will acquaine 
him with the Quarrel and get us all ſecur'd ; I have ſcap'd hitherto b 
his means, and yet have ent and receiv'd ſome Challenges in my Life 


time ; he ſaves more Bloodihed than all the Parfons in Town with their 
Sermons againſt Duelling. 


Merr. 1 have no great Luſt for Fighting, if you can take it up hand. 


o—_ with all my heart, but you muſt about ir inſtantly for the time 
is ſhort. 


Keep. Tam gone out be ſure you ſtay at home. [Exir. 
Merr. Iknew this was a ſure way to berid of him. [ He rs gone, 


Enter Bellamira. 


B:7 And ſo muſt we, the Guard will be here preſently etſe ; You cou'd 
rot help calling me Tyrant to K#zepmel tho you knew I was. within hear- 
ing ; 

'Merr. Imuſt talk a little after the old rate, *rwill breed ſuſpicion in 
lim ſhow'd Ichange my Note all of a ſuddain, but I will drink him up- 
every Night, and {end him to thee fo loving. 

B-{, Lrink him dowa rather, pray, let him alone as he is. [Exenne. 


Emter Silence and Euſtare. 


Sil. Oh, Sir, how 1s it between my Miſtreſs and her Man of War? 

Euſt. Not ſoas it might be between thee and me, if thou wou'dft be 
ruPd. | 

Sil. T am rulPd by my Friends and Relations. 

_ Ef. They*il undo thee S:lewce, if thou heark'neſt to%em : thou wilt 

ſpend thy Youth 1n Service, and in thy Age be eaten up with Children. 

yl. Better ſo than with the Pox : I had rather be-a Coblers Wite, than 
the beſt Man's Whore in the Land. - 

Ernſt. This is a wicked Principle, and has undone more young Women * 

$71. TE I muſt be ruid'd, I'll beruin'd in an honeſt way. 

E,yft: A Woman ruin'd inan honeft way is the vileſt, contemptibleſt 
thing imaginable: give mea Womanruin'd with a Coach and fix Horſes, 
a houſe in the Mall, fine Equipage ! and all this thou might'ſt be in afair 
* way to Compals. | 
Sil. But what of my Miſtreſs and Danger ficld.? 

Eu/t. They are all to.pieces. 


JA h et? . 
$i1. About wha Fa 
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Euft. Xbout a young Maid Dangerfield gave her nothing will ſerve 
but he'll have her again. ; 
Sil. She will never meet with ſuch a Loyal, Obedient Lover, 1s Kyep- 
well. 


Faſt. He is the Top Cully of the Town. But here ſhe comes her ſelf- 


Enter Bellamira, 


Bel. T believe hell come to take her away by force ; but let him offer 
to touch her with a Finger, Ill pluck his Eyes out. Ican bear with his 
impertinences aid big words , while they are but words ; but if he 
ofter violence, I know what he 1sat the bottom, and can find thole that can 
Cudgel him. 

Euft, T have expeted you a good while here. 

Bell. Do you know that Darngerfield's laſt Quarrel and mine wasa 
Concern of yours ? — ; 

Euſt He was not Jealous of me ? 

_ Bell. No: but while I endeavour'd to reſtore your loſt Siſter, to you, 
- T think in Conſcience I ought ; -I ſufter'd what you lee, and more from 
um. G 

Euft. You have ſeveral times talk'd to me of a Siſter of mine, loſt 
from our houſe in Devoxſhire ; but I always look't upon it as a meer 
Whcalle. 

Bell. One that has an ill name, is half hang'd - bur, I afſure you, I was 
in earneſt, as T ſhall make appear to you by infallible Circumſtances. 

Esff. T loſt indeed a Siſter, about twelve years ſince, but where ſhe is, 
Heaven only knows. : 

Bef. Yes I know ſhe is at home. 

Eft. What at your houle ? 

Bell. Yes at my houſe : my Mother bred her, as if -ſh: had been her 
own, you need not beaſham'd to own her. 

Ernſt. She bred her up from a Child ! T like that well : then this is not 
ſhe that Dazzerficld gave her yeſterdayy and that Lionel Raviſh'd. 

Bel!, T doubt not of your Gratitude, when you ſee her : She's a delicate 
Creature. 

 Euſt. How old is She ? 

Bell. Seventeen. 

Eruft. The very Ape that Lionel mention'd : Tam undone again ! 
She had my Father's Pi&ture on, when ſhe was loſt.” | 

Bell. She has it ſtill and kiſſes it a hundred tinfes a day. © 

Fuft Abite by a Monky upon her left arm. ; 

Be. 
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B.l. She has ſo. If T ſhew her you: with theſe Tokens will you not 
thank me, and own her? +5 £55 3119 5 1 > 

Eaſt. Yes, if you have not taught her your own Trade. 

B:ll. By my Life, ſhe 1s as innocent, as when you loft her firſt, we ever 
kept a trift hand over her. By good fortune Keep.vell gave me a fine 
Eunuch, to hs eare 1 have inſtruſted her and chirg?d lim nor to ſtir 
from her. x ofoees 7. 

Euſt. Hell, and Damnation * The Eunuch was Lioxel. [ Aftae. 
T have heard as much, Madam: bS. 

Bel. Who cou'd rell you? 

Euſt, Tknow not: I heard in the Town, you had an Eunuch. 

B. {. Now 'et's Fave a,care we don t borh loſe her, for this is ſhe that 
Danger fiels gave and threatens trotakeaway again. 

kuſt. Ir 1s to0 apparent no toner found, butloſt, my [/ab:£s : Loſt, to 
thy Fame thy Family for ever. .." = 

Bel. You ſeem ditorder'd: are you wel? 

Eft. A little ſurpris'd, at the unexpetted diſcovery of my dear Siſter. 
But why did you not tell me this ſooner ?_. 

Be. I had er of Danze field but yeſterday. 

Euſt. Did you not te)l me you were bred up together ? 

Be/.- Yes, buc how we firſt met, how we parted, how Dangerficld got 
her, I will tell you at more leiſure, he threatens to rake her away by 
force; you are not afraid of him? _ 

Eu. Of no manileſs. I have a ſudden Qualm come over me ; 1 have 
drunk too much Wine. | 

Be/l. Come in I"! give you ſome Mirabilis. | [Excunts. 


Enter Dangerfield, Smoothly, Bullies, ad Link Boyes. 


Dar. Vilteach her toprovokea man of Honour, Culverin, Wildfire, and 
Hackum, follow your Leader : Fizſt Pll pull che houſe about their Ears. 

Smoo. Spoken like your elf. ' 

Dax. Filflit her Noſe, then give her the Tranc*vne. 

Soo. It will bea brave revenge, and make you Terrible "through the 
World. 

Dan. Advance Culverin, with the Lixk-boyes ; Hackuw command thou 
the right Wing ; and thou W:lafre the left. | 

Bojes. Here, here, here. , 

Bas. I my ſelf will bring up the Rear, give the Sign for the on-ſer, 
zn1J be ready to aſſiſt you with my Condudt, if need be. 

Smoo. What a Jewel is —_— in a General / 4 

4». 
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Das. Tlezrnt this of Monrersls. | 

E«ft. What buſtle is that about the door ? 

Sil. Oh Miſtreſs the Houſe is beſet : weare all undone. 

Euft. Wot with Thieves, I hope. 

BeZ. No, *tis Dengerficld ; fear him not, he dares do nothing : A meer 
bluſtring Coward. 

Hack. Shall we break the Windows ? | 

Dang. Not yet my valiant Friends ; I ſee Be/lumira at her Belcony : 
I'll proffer Peace; and that refus*d, make War. - . 

Smoo. O, the difference between Man and Man ! Inever hear this Ma. 
ſter of mine ſpeak, but am the wiſer for tt. 

Dax. Anſwer methou Punk, thou Cockatrice, thou Man-Leech, that 
ſuck*ſt their Marrow, and their Mony : When I pave thee 1/abefs, didſt 
not thou promiſe me ee deyremindy to my elf. | 

Bel/. Why you over-grown Booby, gelt with muddy Ale, Brandy, and 
Tobacco ; you had *em and cou'd make no uſe of em. 

Dan. Next did not you bring your Stallion there under my Roof, talk 
with him in private, and after ſteal away to him ? 

B-1/, T had ſome bulineſs with him, 'and found you had none with me, 
bat drinking and making my head-ake. 

Smoo. Oh, Impudence ? this to you, that are ſuch a Hercules in Love, 
and War. | | 

Dar. Reſtore me I/abells or I'll force her from you. 

Enft. She reftore her ! Or you touch her ! I ſhou'd laugh at that, 

Dar. Are you her HeFoy ? I ſhall fpoil your Mirth with a Brick-bat. 
Come down ; Pl fight thee hand to hand in the head of my Army. 

$1190 No wile General will forſake his advantages, you ſhan't expoſe 
your ſelf ſo raſhly. 

- Dax. Peace you Fool : if he comes, wel ſeize him ; then offer him 
in exchange of Priſoners, for 1ſabefla. 1 here's-a ſtratagem : he ſhall 
find Tam a Souldier. 

Smoo, The greateſt Fever read of. | 
Exuſt. T will not venturc my ſelf among -yaur Hell-hounds, but I ſhall 
find a time. | 

Dax. You will not deliver 1/abe4a then, by fair means ? 

Eft. Nor by foul neither : She-is my Siſter, too good to be thy Wife, 
and ſhall be no Man's Servant. | 
'Dexn. Ibought her young of 'her Friends, in Spacs. 

Euft. They had-no ripht to Sell her ; ſhe isa freeboin Eneti Woman, 
and I will defend her with -my life, | 
Smoo 
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Smoo. You ſpeak like an honeſt Gentleman :  Befewire has cheated my 
Maſter : Do. not make your ſslf-a Party; and conſequently this great 
Man your Enemy. 
Euſt. Perſwade that _— he 1 Is a Lion if thou canft ; I ſcorn both him, 
and thee. 


Dar. Then *tis no time to o tally, lalute* em with a Volley. 


» Enter Merryman and Guningham. 


Cun. Let's give Bellamirs a Serenade, as we go'by; for old acquaintance 
ſake : ſhe'l take it kindly. 


Merr. Dangerfiela's there : we'l break the Windows, call him "Ry 
and Raſcal, and-fo go on.with our MufickitoTh:be. 
Cun. 1 hare theſe rude Frolicks. 


Merr. The houie is beſet : What's here; Scourers ? Brick-bats mount- 
ing, and Piſpots deſcending : p--- 2 


Cun. We'l (ſcour 'em for a Company of uncivil. Fellows, thus to di- 
ſturb Lovers at their innocent Recreativns. 

Merr. Strike up, wehave no'/Drums and Trumpets, but we'l ſwinge 
'em by way of Lute and Violin. 

L. Boys. Fall on: this is our old Maſter Merryman ; we ofe to light him 
home drunk three or four times a week. [The Link Boyes revolt. 

Dax. If our Soldiers revolt, ſhift every man for himſelf : This did 
Pompey, when over /power'd by Julius Ceſar, at Pharſalis, [Ex. Omines. 


_— 


ACT V. SCENE 1. 


Merryman, Cuningham. 


Cay Hisdrinking does fo muddleone's complexion and takeof one's 
mettle, a'man the next day is but the wrong ſide of himſelf. 
I was {0 doz'd I wasan hour about a Billet douz. 
Merr. We ſhou'd look gratefu Cbering upon the paſt pleaſure and not 


vaſhly repine at the preſent ſufferi What think you of a hair of 
_ ls Deg: e F * f 


Cun. That ſaying ſhow: kilPd many an honeſt fellow, but do you remem- 
ber we were at Th:sbe's ? 
Merr. Yes, and were letin; ; but have forgotten moſt of the reſt. 


H 2 Can* 


-—— ww 
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Cur. You are a precious Guardian ! You muſt c'cn Marry her your 
ſelf, you will make her fit for no body- elſe; with your diſorderly Frolicks. 
M.rr. That's it I wou'd be at, | [ Aſoae. 
But what faid ſhe ? Pex 

Cur. She to!d me, ſhe wond'red to ſe= me in that diſorder ; ſqueez?'d 
me by the hand, and bad me take more care of my health hercaiter. 

Merry. Now I remember me, ſhe ſaid you look'd lamentably ; and 
that, had you come aloge at that time of the night, ſhe'ſhou'd have ta- 
ken you for a Ghoſt ; that you ſmelt asif you had bcen burr'd a Fort- 
night. 

; 2k Slie may ſay her Pleaſure ; but there are as fine Women as ſhe of 
another nnd : I knew when ſhe had no better a Complexion than my 
elf. 

AMcrr. When was that ? Had ſhe ever the Green-ficknefs or the Yellow 
Jaunclies ? 

Can. No, before ſhe hought her Paint of the Irz/:;4»y. I look like a 
Ghoſt ! Why, I am the ſame man I was twenty Years ago ; ©s vigorous, 
zS Amorous, and I think as takivg amongſt Mcn and Women. TI had 
three Maiden-heads brought me laſt Week by their Parents: I will leap 
the half Almond with you. : 

Merr. Thou ma'ſt, well be ative, thou haſt no more fl. ſh upon thy 
back, than a Flea, and thy Eones: have as much Quick-filver 1n %m, 
as ten Bales of falſe Dice : They. will {carce lie ſhl- whes. rhou art 
dead 

Cox. Thou art Prcqu*1 at 7 hisbe*'s concern for me: Well thou art an 
honeſt Fellow ;, we will not diſpute about her, tho we Rally vne ano» 
ther now and then. I have ten of as fine Women as ſhe u;.01 my hands 
at this time ; ſhe was but my "r#alee : What will you ſay when y ou ſee 
me Varry?d to one of the bett Fortures about the Tou n ? | 

Merry T ſhall rot wonder ;- Women -have another Green-fickneſs in 
their Souls, that ſways '*em to the Traſh of Mankind : but here comes 
Kerpy 1, his time 'of Baniſhmeart is expir'd, as'filthily fine. as hands can 
- make him. 7% 6 1 92 NEO" 5. | 


Enter Keepwell. 


K- /a Sure Jealouſic is the greateſt Torment in the World, I have had 
the diſmalleſt Dreams! Methought I ſaw Danger field Rampant, and Bellx- 
<3 Io wy oered | 


mirs Couchant all Night long.  : LEA 2 | 
Mecrr. You conſented, and can reaſonably contplain of nene but -your 
ſelf. P | 4 7 , 


Keep. 


F ly 2 d 

Keep I conſented ſhe ſhou*d mae a Fool of him, and Cozen him of 
I{abez#, bur no tarther. * | | | 

Merr. I ſaw her at Kyntehtsbridve Garden v ith him ; ſo fine, methou:hr 
they were the happieſt Couple ! ah 

Kz'p. Pox on their happinels. 

Aterr. It may end in that indeed, they ſay Duenzer field 15.00t very ſound. 

Cun, Women like wanton Whelps, tzwn ever on the next that comes in 
their way, but, when thev ice an old acquaintance, they run to him tor all 
that ; never bediſcourag'd, | 

Atep' Ar onceT hate her, and I love her 190 ; The chief thing I beg'd 
of her was, that ſhe wou's rot be ſeen in publique with this Danger field : 
ſhe has no mercy on my Reputation. 
: Mererr. No morethan on your Fortune: be wiſe and take this occa- 
10N. | 

Cun. A'l this makes for you Merrymen : there is no ſuch Soaker as a 
Lover 1n atfliction. | 

Merr. Iinad as livedrink with a Gib'd Cat : they are alwaies Mewing 
_ Wauling about her Inconftancy, Cruelty, or one filly thing or 
other.. - 

Cup. Dangerficld has a ſweet Calech. 

Merr. There is no talk of any man now but him ; the Braveſt, the molt 
Generous, the moſt accompliſh'd Geatleman ! 

Cr, You will inake Keepwell hang himſelf. | 

Keep Il fight him, my Courage is wound up, and I will ſtrike him 
to the heart. a | | 

M-rr..You'l have an ill time ont ; he kills an Humble Bee flying with 
a (ſingle Builet, rides three manag'd Horſes every morning, Fences two. 
hours aſter, and tinks of Gun Powder like the fifth of November. 

Kz'p. Thea let him be hang'd, Il have nothing ro.do with him. 

Merr. * Tis ſhe is to blame, and not he: It a man Robs my Orchara, I 
ſhall blame my Gardiner more than the Thret. 

| K-ep. He has done but what the beſt Lord ia the Lind wou'd be prout 

to do > but I: wilt ma wi her, break her China, take down her Hangings, 
leave her no Plate bt the poor T himble ſhe began the World wir. 

err. Spoken like a ian of Mettle ! and ſhall we Sup together, and 
drink till daylight, as we were wont ? 

Cuz. Thou art one of KeegwelPs evil Counſellors; and if ever he and 
Bellamira piece again, I ſhall ſee thee baniſh'd his preſence for ever. 

K-ep. 1 will never be ſober again, {catce cleanly, take Tobacco. and lie 


in a Bawdy-houſe. 


Cus, 
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'Cun; Merryman will Compound for Leſs. 
| Merr. Half drunk every night, and ſtark drunk once a week, is very 
alr. 

K#ep. Tl Rout her Inſtantly. 

Can, Shz has a great many Rich Cloathy, let her wear out her Liveryat 

leaſt in your Service. : 

Keep. That's well chought, let her wear out her Cloaths at leaſt in my 
Service, as he ſays. 

Merr. You have almoſt worn out your ſelf in her's: you look worſe 
than he, chart begun twenty years hefore you. 

Cx. Every man's Conſtitucion will not run out into Fat, *cis the Com. 
mendation of a Capon : a g099J Cock 1s alwates lean as I am. 

Merr. A good Coxcomb alwaies thinks well of himſelf ; why thou lean 
Raſcal Deer,thou viſible Pox, thou Common ſhore of Phy ſick, Reproach 
. of Do&tors, and Ruine of Apothecari's, who Flux*(t away thy Fleſh as of. 
ten as the Adder caſts his Skin, andart full as v.nemous. 

Cup. Tam ſure you look like a full Moon or a Fat Bawd {well d with the 
Tooth Ach. 

M:rr. When I walk the Streets, men ſay there goes an hone(t well na» 
_— Fat Fellow to drink a bottle with, and a good Husband I warrant 

im. 

Cen. A good Cuckold perhaps : but, the Ladies cry foh, there goes a 
reaſle Sot,a Chandlers Shop in the ſhape of a man, a meer Lump,a Spuage . 
ull of Terſe : whoſe mouth ſtinks worſe than the Bung-hole of a Barrel, 

2 Load of manifeſt impotency, Guts and Garhage for the Bear-Garden. 

Merr. Thou meer ſtake to hang Cloaths upon, thou Scarraw, thou 
piece of ShriviPd Parchment, thou walking Skelleton that may?®it be read 
upon alive, can it thou think any Woman ſo ſharp ſetas to pick thy rot- 
ten Bones, which are but the leaviag of -Pox, Mercury and Conſump- 
tion ! ; | 
Kzep. Nay good Gentlemen, no heat, let us debate this matter calmly ; 
w1ll this Quarrel about Fat and Lean never have an end ? 

Cn. *T1is as irreconfilable asthat of the Fl:ſh and Spirit ; Merryman 
will never let it reſt: Iam alwaies on the defenlive part. 

Kzep. You never conſider your poor Fricnd, toſs'd as] am between the 
Billows of Love and TJealouſie. | 

Merr. Wellnow I have Tormented you dufficicntly, it goes againſt - 
my honeſt nature to conceal your happineſs from you any longer, Dan- 
 perfiel4 is anrugly niggardly Rogue, and Brlamirg —— 

K;ep. Was ſhe never abroad with him in Publick. 


Merr 
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Yery, Nor in Private neither, but once and they fell out ; well ſhe 
loves you moſt intirely, I cou'd never have thought it. | 

Cun. She was all in Tears by that time you were on Horſe-back : I had 
the moſt ado to Comfort her, and, yet I ſaid a great many pretty things 
to her ; and never look'd better in my Life. 

AMerr. I fat with her two hours and'our whole diſcourſe was of you, 
how much ſhe was oblig'd to you, and what a dear man you were. 

Kreep. lever told you Merrywan, you were too hard of belief and that 
there was ſuch athing as true Love, and Conſtancy tco. 


Merry. 1 confeſs my error and ſhall hereafter think you can never do too 


much for her. I will drink her health in a Bumper as long as I livez tor her 
fidelity to my Friend, and in his abſence too. 

Cux. It ever you leave her ſhe'l make her ſelf away, that's certain, I 
have heard her ſay ſo a hundred times. 

Keep Nay, I always thought ſo, and durſt never Chide, nor deny any 
thing ; ſhe has ſucha ſpirit. | | 


Y 


Exter Silence. 


Merr. But here comes S!/ence, who will tell you more. 

Sil, My Miſtreſs wonders you can be {c long in Town and not fee her. 

Merr. What, as a whole hour? 

Sil. You wou'd not have been fo long out of a Tavern. 

Keep. T hear ſhe is taken up with Dazger field. 

$:1. He's a Calf, a Blockhead, and ſhe ſcorns him. 

Keep. Do you hear this, Merryman ? Hes a Calf, a Blockhead, and: ſhe 
ſcorns him. | 

A Did not I tell you as much : and you know I was of another 
mind ! | 

Sil. My Miſtreſs and Daxgerficld, are quite falln out : he gave her the 
pretty Maid ſhe told you of, and came laſt night with ſome drunken Bul- 
lies, totake her away by force. : 

C#n. 1] am a witneſs of that : Mer»ywman and TI drove him away,.and 
rais'd the Serge. 

$41, My Miſtreſs will refer all to Merrymen. | 

Cu. Now they are in diſcoutſe, T will ſteal away to Mrs Thbisbe, and 
make my excuſe for laſt nighe's diſturbance. | CExit. 

Keep. Come Merryman , let's fee what Bullamira can ſay for her 
ſelf. | b [ Ex. Keep, and Sil, 

Merr. I'll follow you inſtantly. "24" 2 
We were fellow Robbers; I muſt keep-fair with Belamirs or ſhe may ger 
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lic:own Pardon, Peach, and haig ms. beſides IT have recciy'd her fee; and 
am bound to plead her cauſe. | 


F #tey Lionel. 


Lion, Tam the happicſt man! Whom ſhall Ipraiſe firſt? Thee that 
laid{t rhe Deſign; my felt that executed it, or Fortune that gave it 
{ucceſ> ? 

Merz. You have ſyccceded then ? 

Lion. Beyond expectation. 

M-rr. it was a bold dcſign. | 

Lioz. And a tortunate one for me : I muſt have di'd, it I had not en. 
joy*d her. . 

Merry. 1 will not trouble your modeity fur particulars, but whiy ia this 
dreſs ſtill? Do you intend to live and die 1n your new ſervice ? 

Lin. T cow'l live and die with my new ici:ow Servant, I went to Eu- 
ſtace's, thinking to have ſhifted, but the houle was tull of Company. 

Mcrr. Are you notafraid of being known ? 

Lion. No, IT met Cuningham and rwenty of my acquaintance ; they 
ſrar'd at me alittle. 


Enter Euſtace and Cuningham. 


Enft. Here he is, and Merrymes with him, the vile contriver of I/- 
bella's ruige. Canningham, T mult uſc your Sword. 
Cp, * [1s at the ſervice of any Gentleman, much more at yours that 
are my Friend. But againſt whom ? 
Euft. You lee the man. | 
Can What my old acquaintance Merrymin, and that young icllow ? 
Euft. Thar yoanz tellow is {.;ozel. When you hear it, you'l ſay my 
Quarrel's Juſt, the Injury not to be pardou'd. 
Lion. My deareſt Euſtace! The Man of all the World I wiſh'd to 
mect | > 
Euft. And Liox1 the Manof all the World T am bound to Curſe. 
Lion, Soine Villain has abus'd me to my Friend : Pl cut his Throat. 
Euſt. That Villain is your ſelf. | 
Lion. Villain ! Death, I wou'd have ſhar'd my Fortune, my Reputati- 
on, my all, but 1/abcfa, with that Man . and to be thus requited. | 
Fuſt. That Name has rouz'd up my Revenge ; Draw and prepare for 
thy defence. 
Lion. What means my Friend is he become my Rival ? 
Euſft, That thou'd nor make this brearh 


Pd 
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Pd turn the Boyiſh Paſſion out of doors, 
And fly to the embraces of my Friend. 

£10n, Am I reported to have wrong'd you inmy diſtourſe ? 

Euſt T'd Kick the Liar ſhou'd tell me ſo. Othat I were ſo happy as 
to doubt ! You have accug'd your ſelf | 

Lion, Of what? 

Euſt. Of aninjury ſo great, to me, and all our Family — 

F Lion, To you! Whoſe Injuries I count my own, and ſhou'd alike re- 
ent *em. 

Euſt, Revenge me then upon Luſtful Lioxe/. 

Liox. Sure you are mad,for what ? 

Eeſt. Why, tor a Rape upon my Siſter. 

Liox. T know no Siſter that you have. | 

Euſt, That's our misfortune, that thou knew? ſt her not ; tar hadſt 
thou wrong'd me with thy Will, IT cou'd kill thee as men do Wolves 
and T zgers ; but now muſt pay a cruel Sacrifice to Honour. 

Lion. T underſtand you leſs and leſs. 

Euft. Know then, (for it is juſt I tell our Quarrel e'r we Fight) that 
Iſabella was my Siſter. | 

Lion. What the young Maid at BeHamirs”s ! *'Tis impollible. 

E _ By certain Tokens and Circumſtances, to me invincible, I know 
er ſo. 

Lion. You amaze me ! 

Merr. Lionel, thou wert wrapt .in thy Mother's Smock. . Thy I/a5ella, 
whom thou loy*ſt of all the World is found the Siiter of thy deareſt friend, 
W hat chen remains, but that you Marry her ? 

Euft, T know his Honour is too nice: nothing remains but that we 
Fight. | 

y I love my Iſabel above my Life 
And all the little niceties of Henor :; 
And had rather call her mine than be Crown'd King of all the habitable 
World.. 

Euſt. Then we are trd in ſtricter Bonds than ever. Oh my beſt Lzone/! 

Lion. Throw not away the Treaſure of thy Love, 

Apon a Soil ſo Barren :---- my Father 


Euſt, I can eaſily ſatisfte all his ſcruples. She had five Thouſand 
pounds left her by an Uaele : to which Pll ad4 to make her worthy of 
my deareſt Friend. 

Lion. T know not how to fpeak, and yet I muſt. 

Euſt, Thou found'(t her apt and eaſie to thy Luſt : Ha, 

| I 


Liow. 
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Lion. By all that's good, I hold her Innocent, as violated Temples. 

Euſt. Wert not thou then a ſacrilegious Villain ? 

Lion. It is confeſs'd. 

Merr. Now you have confeſs'd, it is but doing Pennance in a pair of 
Matrimonial Sheets, and there's an end on. 

Exft. T was to blame, to trifle all this while. Draw. \ Fight. Merr. di/- 

Cu. I muſt have a thruſt at thy fat Guts. ; arms Cunn, and 

Aerr. Now are thy Skin and Bones, at my Mercy. © parts the other. 

Euſt. This ſatisfies my Honour ; but my Revenge muſt find ſome other 
time. 

Lion. Wharif T were long ſince contratted to another, and to be difin- 
herited if I went back. 
Euft. You might have told me ſo ? Yet what cou'd that have done ? 
Lins. Perhaps you wou'd not have believ'd me, and it might have 
look'd like Fear, till we had Fought; bur now take the {ad truth, and if 
' thou wilt the Life of L7/oxe/ : T have been ſometime ſince contratted to 
Theodo4a, the rich Gold-ſmith's Daughter. 

Cun. If thatbe all, you are as free as. you were born. You are all men 
of Honour, and Pl] tell you a ſecret, I have this Morning privately Marrid 
that pretty Creature. 

Lic. It is impoſſible I ſhou'd be ſo happy. | 

Cur. She heard T know not how, that you raviſh'd a young Maid, and 
were in Love el{ewhere : Icame in the lucky. minute, an” am now her 

Husband. 
'  Merr. Tn the unlucky minute to her. How came ſhe tothink of thee ? 

Ca». She did not; her Maid that Governs her. was tormerly a Servant 
to a Miſtreſs of mine, has often taſted of my Bounty and fome other ci- 
vilities have paſt bherwecn us. | 

Mcrr. What cou'd ſhe find to fay for thee ? 

Cn She told her Miſtreſs, her Father was one of my Tenants, and 
that I had a thouſand a year in Northumberland, to her knowledge. 

AMerr. Thou art a luckie Fellow : the Women will venture Body and 
Soul to do thee Service any way. 

Cun. T had miſgd her for all that, but for a Hundred pound I gave a 
| Nonconformiſt Parſon for his good word. Cou'd I have thought the 
news of my Marriage with T h:odoſia wou'd have pleas'd you, rou ſhou'd 
have heard of it ſooner. 

Lion. Joy. ſuch as thou giv*ſt me now, be ever with thee. 

Can. T was half afraid we muſt have had a Tilt. 

Lion. Will you be my Advocate to your offended Siſter ? 


Euft. 
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Eufi. You need none, ſince your Deſigns are Honorable. 
Liow. Let's embrace like Brothers : for the next Prieſt ſhall make us 10. 


E»ter Bellamira, Silence, Betty, and Keepwell. 


Sil, Madam, there's the Rogue that has made all this work. 

Bette. I never lik'd him, he has a lie look ; anda Hawks Eie with him. 

Sil. *Twasa mercy any of us ſcap'd 

| Bel. Peace you Fools; he is a Gentleman, and may make her Repara- 

tion, We are undone ruin'd for ever ! Your unfortunate Siſter whom I 
undertook to reftore you. 

Euft. What of her? | 

Bell. She has been raviſh'd, and by that Villain you embrace. But now I 
am aſham d to offer her thus ſtain'd and ſulli'd; but *rwas no fault ot mine. 

Lion, Oh bring her inſtantly the Roman Lucrece, was not more virtue» 
ous - wy an Eſtate te ene in Goal for Debt more welcome, than ſhe to 
Lionet. 

Keep. Think what you do; Marry a Servant, my Father will be in 
Town anon. 

Lion. She is the Siſter of my deareſt Eyſtace. And above mein Wealth, 
asin deſert. He cannot but approve my Choice. 

Keep. When you are Marrr'd Pll take my pleaſure like an 1:4//4» elder 
Brother, and now my deareſt Be/llamira, we arefafte tor one ſeven years. 

Liom. My Father's appetite of Grand-Children Ill undertake to ſatisfic, 

if you'l pardon my making bold with your houſe, 

' Bell. I take it the beſt way, and charge it all on Love, whoſe power we 
moſt of us have felt. You ſeem a worthy Gentleman. 

Loa. A poor younger Brother of your Servant KeepwelPs. 

Euſt, How eame you to find us here ? 

Bell. We heard that there were Swords drawn ; but ſaw no ſuch matter. 


Enter Dangerfield «nd Smoothly. 


Smooth There ſhe is ; but ſo hem'd in with friends and acquaintance, 
we had beſt let her alone. 

Dax. She is a victorious — I will go and Surrender my ſelf to her. 

Smooth. Let's make honourable Conditions. 

Dax. I will yield to mercy, Hercules did ſo to Ompbate. 

Smooth. The Examples great- 

- Keep. What's that thing in Buff. 

Bell. *Tis Dangerfield : 1 thought you had known him. +» 

Keep. He looks like a Militia Cos upon a Training day. p 
2. Oy. 
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Mc:rr. You had beſt tell him ſo. ; 
Keep, My heart's too big ; I can't endure to ſpeak to him. 
Dan. Who is that next Merryman ? 
Smooth. Your Rival Keepwell. | 
| Daz. I can no more endure the ſight of a Rival than a fighting Cock 
can : Hold me, or I ſhall fly in his Face. 
Bell, What wou'd that icllow have? 
Dan. Your Pardon, for my laſt night's rudeneſs; and my I/abela, the 
pritty Maid I gave you, if you pleaſe. : | 
Eft, Name her no more : Itell thee ſhe is my Siſter a free-born Sub- 
ject of En:/azd, | 
L:1o1, TE thou doſt but name her tho in thy ſleep, I'll cut thy Throat : 
She is my Miſcrels. 
Merr, Speak to him, Kyeprell : wel bring you off. 
Keep. She is to be my Silter-in-law ; andI will flea thee, tuF thy Skin 
full of Straw, and St tlice in my Cherry-Garden, if thou depart not. 
(Dan. T-am utterly undone ; if I find not ſome way into this Family ; 
the leſs hope ſee, the mote I love this Belamrra. 
Smooth. What it I get you receiv'd among 'em, according to your de- 
ſert ? 
Dan, Command me and mine for ever : Il] give thee fifty Guineas 
hard Money in hand, and the Sword I twice ſav*d the Nation with. 
$m:0th, Retire alittle, *cis not fit you ſhou'd be by, at your own Com. 
mendations. I'il try what I can do; you have been a good Maſter to 
me. [ Exit, Dang. 
I hope all this good Company believes I follow'd this Fool my Maſter 
more for mv own {ake than his 2 
Acrr. None but himſelt ever doubted it. 
Smonh I have thought of it ſeriovily, ard find you can't do better 
than to recerve this Blunderbus, my Maſter, into your Familv. 
Keep. What? ARival ! Twill as foonreceive a Roaring Lion. 
Smooth. Yes, ſuch a ons as he is: a Fool, aBlackhe:d, a Coward, a 
Knave that ner paid. 
Akrr. Fur his Cowardice I can anſwer ; he ſtood to be robb'd, like a 
Cow to be Vilkd. | 
Bf, He carri'd me to Supper, and drank himſelf faſt aſleep by me. 
Cx. Tf he be ſuch a one, what thou'd Ladies do with him? 
Smooth. He loves Play ; you may win lus Mony, ang hehas abun- 
dance : if he refuſeto Play, you may bzat him till he will. * 
C+x. T have not heard ot a more ulcful acquaintance, he mult notbe re- 


{us'd : | Smooth. 
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Smooth. You need 'not fear any Woman ſhou'd like him he has been 
impotent theſe ſeven years : when you are weary of him you may Kick 
him out of doors. | 

Eufl, He 1s a man of a thouſand : let me intreat for him. 

K+ep. He ſhall be admitted, þur if he do not prove this Fool, this Co- 
ward you ſpeak of, you had better be hang*d 

Smo0o. My lite for't. Now, Gentlemen, take me into your ProteCtion, 
and then Eat, Drink upon, and Laugh at the Fool my Maſter, 

Merr. He deſerves it abundantly, tor keeping ſuch a Raſcal. 

Keep. Call in Dangerfield, and let him know he is receiy'd without a Ne- 

ative. 

, Smoo. Sir you may come in, the whole Company bids you welcome. 


Re-enter Dangerheld. 


Keep. Molt welcome, noble Daxgerficld ! 

Cux. T ſhall be proud of your farther acquaintance. 

Mezr. I ſhall be glad to drink a Gallon of Wine with you at the Roſe, 
we will write you of our Club. 

B-!l. T never knew a Civiller perſon ! I was once abroad with him,and 
he did not offer me the leaft rudeneſs. | 

Dan. Gentlemen it any of you want a Second, I am at your {crvice: 
And Ladies, if any man ſpeaks ill of you, or Lampoon you, Þ I cur his 
throat: Thou haſt charm'd *em ; Ithought they wou'd have torn me to 
Picces e'en now : There are Fifty Guineas I promis'd thee. 

Smoo. Thope Sir, you'l find T have defſerv'd *em; they did not know 
your worth ; but when I inform'd *em of your good Qualities and Parts, 
I foreſaw thgy cou'd do no leſs. 

Dang. Nay, I never came in any place in my life, but when I was wal 
known I got the Love of Man, Woman, and Child. 

B-Y. Now you ſve what a fellow this Dangerfic/d was to be Jealous off. 

K#ep. Where there is no Jealoulie, there is no Love. 

Be1. T have had no other Proof of your Love theſe two months. 

K-cep. Thou ſhalt have proofs of all kinds. 

B-1/, So youlay alwaies , 

K-ep. T have been in the Country,and have brought wherewith to pay 
old Scores, and will deal hereafter with ready Mony. 

Bell. We muſt have a general Att of Obliyion, now you are one of us no 
heart burnings hereafter. | . 

Dan. I declareI amin Charity with all the World, but that Fat Thief 
that laid on me ſo unmercifully. mA 
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Bell. He muſt be comprehended too. 

Das. I cannot in Honour, unleſs you lay your poſitive commands; 

Bell. You ſhall never queſtion him. at Law, nor otherwiſe. 

Dar. By thele Hilts, 1 never will then. 

Mcrr. Then here are the fix Guineas you {wore were a hundred, your 
falſe Rings, lilthy Medals, Table book, and other Pocket- Lumber. 

Bell. And JM-rryman and I were the whole Dozen of Robbers, you 
ſu ore againſt, ; 

Erft. What, my valiant Bully, you and your man robb'd by two ; and 
one of *ema Wo:nan'! 

Dan As I was going to draw, I heard a voice cry, hold, hold, thy dead 
doing hand ; ſtrike not : it is thy Miſtreſs, Danger field. 

Faſt. You $999:hly, you heard this voice too ? 

Smoo. As perfectly as my Maſter, one might have heard it to Rights: 
bridze : beſides there is ſomething in a man of Honour that keeps him 
from ſtriking a Lady. : 


Exter Lionel with Thabella. 


Lion, Can you forgive your Lrowel * 
He never will commit a ſecond Fault. | 
Merr. Not of the ſame kind, Þll anſwer for him. 
I/a. My heart was your's, when we firſt met in Spar. 
You ſeiz'd the reſt ſomewhat too rudely here : 
But I am your Wife, and now am all obedience. 
Enft, How ſhall thank Heaven, and Bellamira for her Care of thee ? 
Iſa. My former troubles vaniſh like a Dream, 
And am wak'd to perfect happineſs 
By that voice ; Oh, my deareſt Brother ! . 

Euſt. Tſhou'd have known her any where; ſhe is as little alter'd, as 
*tis poſlible. 

Bel. Husband and Brother I muſt yield to them ; but the third Joy is 
mine. My [/abella was Lionel the man thou ſaw'ſt in Spain? And mad'ſt 
that pretty innocent ciſcription of ? 

1/a. The ſame : I never lov'd another, and now I never ſhall. 

Licn, How many accidents have met, to make this happy day ! 

The leaſt of which is half a Miracle. 
Merr. Does not your mouth water, at theſe Amorous preparations ? 
Thiſ. Not at a grealie bit of a fat Drunkard. Tam'not ambitious of 


holding your head ina morning, or carrying you to Hampfted, to get you 
a ſtomach to a Drunken Supper. | 
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Merr. Your proud heart will come down, when you have faſted from 
Man a year longer, and been arreſted once or twice more. 

Thiſ. 1 might have gone ro Goal for all my worſhipful Guardian. 

Merr. Oh, vanity ! vanity | What Knight-Errant, do you think wou'd 
lay down two Hundred pound for you. | 

Thi. Euſtace knows beſt, he brought the Mony ; but uw hocyer he were 
that ſent it, if he have but ſo nuuch a year, I'll Marry him before any man 
in England. 

Merr. What tho he love Wine, Women, and Tobacco, and were as 
Fat as [ am ? 

Th:/. Yes, with all your faults, and as many more of his own. 

Enjt. Then take her Merryman, ſhe is thine, by her Confetſhon : *Twas 
his Mony that did fatisfe the debt, and I was but employ'd by him, 

Lioz. Weare all Witneſſes; there is no going back. 

Cx. She 1s proot againſt all Mankind, for T have Courted her thee ſix 
Months, vet never cou*d obtain the lealt indecent favour. 

I hif. Since it mult be fo, I hope vow'l prove as indulgent a Husband, as 
you werea Guardian. | 

Merr. My little charge, if thou had'ſt not taken pity on me I ſhow'd 
have kilPd my fe!lf with Whoring and Drinking ; but now I will beget 
Sons and Daughters till threeicore. | 

Cuz. Gentlemen your Company is ſo goo1, T had almolt forgot I was 


Marry*d this Morning. L1ox«1, I hope we ſhall have no ſuit in the Pre- 


rogative Court, tho I have Marry'd vour Mittrels. 
Lion, Thou art my Redeemer, and hait broken that Knot I ſhowd have 


been troubled to untie . Theodsfii was my Father's Choice, (her Bags were 
contracted to his Acres.) But //ab-/{i*« mine. 
K-ep. Theſe Roguiſh Fidlers ſmell a Wedding already ; fince —— 
They are come Let's dince------- [1hty Dance. 
Kos. My Bell. and I will lead a marrr'd Life, 
Bating the odious Names of Man and W.te; 
In Chains of Love alone we will be ty'd, 
And every Night III uſe her like a Bride. | 
Merry. Wits, Whore-Maſters, Gameſters, Drunkards, Bullies, 
We in our ſeyeral wayes are al! but Cullies. [Excunt Omnes- 


FINIS. 


Ire a youre Fench that cod nat well forbear, 
B Had year 1s lobth be er Le vanes ſhowed appear. 
Onur anvarſt Poet won'd have made away 
Iz private, this mer ne you ſee to ay. 
We bid him tay the Banttiaso at ous door 
Aai for tPevent rrncorn him & NO more. 
Poets of late with h:1mane Sacrifice 
Have feaſted you lik» Heathen Deits es, 
In every Play thiy ſerv'd you up a man 
Nuiy forms at Parties and whole Fattions ran ? 
After ſuch fave, ho » fiat muſt Terence aſt * t 
Tet his pin ates have had the luck to laſt. 
While your fam'd Authors, in their Ufe time waſt, \ 
Te all cry out the art of IW ritings Lof 
Jet nicer JTadgm nts 18 per, tion boaft 
mh Sta*s & malignant to Poetick ſtrains 
t fo prod it:ve of Tudicious brains, 
” j11t if 44 | Jud, as ill as others Mrite ? 
And only louth for wait 1 apperitet ; - 
No Teul-4 into th: Sanhedrim moht come 
That had no Ifſ ue of his own at home. 
For barrenn: {s fur 290 ſer cruelty 
No Childleſs man, might othcrs Chilaren try. 
This wholeſome Lav wo:@d ſave us from the ſpight 
Of all the faricns Wits that cannot Write. 
And you that do, we ſhous not fear your doom 
If youwd Fade here but as you Tudze at home ; 
Now Gallants moſt of you are ſowell bred 
French hs long ſince chad Latin from your head 
And Terence yo have forgot or never read. 
Faith ſpare *um both, leſt your chance medly Wit 
Mifs the Tranſlator ad the Author hit. 


FINIS. 


PILOGUE. 


